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Clouds oft the ſunſhine of this life 1 F 


0 
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Alion are by Haven ent e 

To try our virtue, not for Puniſhment. 227 
Merit and perſecution are . 
Companions here, and gloomy ( care 


„ 


Which hails us after painful ſtrife, 


Ho oft is viſible ſucc es 5 
The means to loſe our happineſs ! . Bo 


How oft lays miſery in wait 


When ſtrew'd with roſes, ſmooth as Arxit I 


The path appears, and turns to night 
The long-milg'd rays of cheerful light! 
Nor woe nor bliſs are conſtant here. 
Therefore let us with caution ſteer 
The veſſel through the ebbs and tides, | 


* 
% 


* 
** : 


Rejoice when it ſecurely rides,ñ]ö 
And catch the preſent proſp'rous gale... rw, 


We are but voyagers, and fail 
Through calms and tempeſts to the tore 
Where virtue proſpers evermore, 
And ſmiles at Nen It N W 


Fama lot of x no I. is more e en- 
viable than that of the man who, after 
Vor. JI. I ne A Kon having 
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Family of f Ontenberg. 5 


*/ 


int by tee l n 


| + 1 a comfortable ſubſiſtence for himſelf Be 


and his family, now. is. ſitting down to 
A frugal ſupper between a beloved wife 
and a hopeful boy, cheered by the 
ſwdet conſciouſneſs of having per- 


formed his duty, while his darlings 


Alternately kiſs the ſweat from his 
brow and animate him by The ſmiles 
| to innocent hilarity. 
Do not ſmile. nnn you 
- obedient ſlaves of female caprice: 1 
am not ſpeaking to you, ye pitiful be- 
ings who have no fixed object in 
view, and have neither a heart nor a 
ſoul. Do not ſcold, ye duſty pedants 
- whom the ſun of learning has parched 
up ſo much as to make you reſemble 
the diſmal print that figures on the 
title page of your worm- eaten books: | 
I am ſpeaking to thee, venerable 
man, who art faithful : to the golden 
medium; who neither hurrieſt from 
. ran to ö nor conſtantly 
5 waſt 


Ce) 


| walk: butied. among 1 blies: FA $5 
| Thees: citizen and father, for thee, am 
J going to delineate the . pe 
picture. 5 * 

Charles F Froderia . bend 

| maſter of the gramrmar-ſchool x at Wes, | 
was ſitting at nine o'clock in the 
evening at table oppoſite to a plate of 
potatoes. Caroline, a gentle and 
* good- natured creature, ſat on one fide, 5 
and William, a lovely boy, who. was 
ſeven. years old, whoſe eyes beſpoke 
a ſound mind, and whoſe roſy cheeks  - 
were. graced with the ſweet. ſmile of | 
Innocence, ſat at the other. 

No ſpice of the Indies Ke | 
the home-grown potatoes. Freſh ' 
butter and ſalt, and, by way of deſert, : 
a plate full of golden pippins, pealed 
by Caroline's hands, and ſweetened by 
Caroline's ſmiles—theſe were the W. 
ral. dainties which. left no wiſh.for the 
temperate palate of the ſmall n 5 


family. £1 | 
A 2 5 i 5 The 


0 2 


1 — 


> : 
*C * 


The och e was ee : Otten | 


U 


ben undreſſed himſelf, while ec 


and fon affiſted him thr ern Aa- 4. 0 
crity. William fetched a lighted can- 
e ; Ortenberg flung himſelf into 5 


his eaſy-chair, and emptied his pipe 
" againſt the cower of the ſtove; Ca- 


3 


roline faſtened her needle -work to'a 


* 


that ſtood by her fide, and an old 


faithful maid-ſervant, the only domeſ- 


: — 


table covered with green oil- cloth; 
William holding Gellert's fables" under 
his arm, ſtrove to get upon a chair 


tic of this humble family, fat near the | 


ſtove, behind the ſpinning wheel 


This was the ſweet moment in which 1 
Ortenberg was wont to enjoy his 


comeſtic happineſs, while he con- 


verſed with his wife of the Burner 


leſs trials through which they had ac- 


quired their preſent contentment, and 
dklineated a plan for the education of 
tei little family, which he hoped to 
fee. Noreen increaſe. 


Heavens! how Is 
| 1 23 


— 


+ 


$f, 


** far ate 


dreams ! SE 


3 


1 1 5 | 


is on che 
WW to. congeni 
ried in a few hours. under 


deln uctive ſhower o 
bleſt happineſs Rene, : not uns 


envied ; the moſt ſecluded: content 
ment is liable to be 


* 
« - : 
* + 
" 
— 7 
— 


ih | the apartment, with viſible' and un- 


e 


That evening was, as f 
1 8 for a ſweet chat of an 3 5 
3 and a peaceful old age; when 


* , 
% 8 0 
Nee 


honeſt Conrad. ſuddenly ruſhed into 45 


Þ, 298 
% : 


mon 8 80 and gave Ortenbe 
* Dale note. N n 
« What 1s the” matter with 'you, 
honeſt Conrad P. ſaid Ortenberg, 
e an anxious look at his 'preg< 
nant wife. Conrad would not ſpeak; 
nor had he the power: mute, and Witn 
Wild looks, he pointed: ar the note 
and diſappeared, 4 e 
Caroline turned pale; her foul pe: 
ode misfortune; her trembling 
hand dropt her work on the table; 
ſhe ſtarted up, ſupporting herſelf by 
her ſon's chair, and gazed with anxi- 


ous and ſcrutinizing looks at her huſ- 


band, who ſtill held the note un 
opened in his hand. | | 


+» 


es poſſeſſed a great wan of 1 


1 e firmneſs -» 


e „ * 


12 and preſence of . The . 
mute diſtreſs of old. Conrad; his 
ſtrange and ſudden diſappearance the 
manner in which he had delivered 
the note a language of which Con- 
rey hitherto; never had made uſe all 

this made- him apprehenſive that ſome "=o | 


portentous thunder-cloud was hang- 


ing over his head. Caroline's nerves 

were weak, and ſhe was, beſides, far 

advanced in her pregnancy. A moſt 
perplexing ſituation. A ſudden terror | 


would. added been mortal Frey to 


4 ; a. 
Her. ? 


"Qitrtberg! 8 peſo Was ken. — 


0 Command your muſcles,” he ſaid 
to himſelf: © whatever be the con- 


tents of the note, let not your ooĩ-. | 


tenance betray. its purport. “ 
cc What is the matter, car Caro- 


line ?” ſaid he to his wife, when he 
| beheld the paleneſs of her face, 1 
* "= handt remble. 5 
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terror his countenance expreſſed laſt | 


« forced file). 
| ” Has 8 | ſuch a tefrible 70 
ap ) arance? (ppicaing) Dear 
conſider in what a £ 
"SF rut 1 . 
. Is nothing new! to b. 
Conrad is old; old pe. 
een 4 miſtake _ 


bo, 


the apartment, to tell us that the 
. had been robbed ? N 
Caroline. (ſomewhat vexed) Dear 
Ortenberg vou muſt think yourſelf, 
That the note contains ſome bad news, 
elſe you would not ſo long have de- 
maxed opening ite. 

Ik this be your opinion,” replied 


autumn, when he came ruming into 4 


n Abe 2 ; I ; Caroline% ſera | 
wiring and portending eyes watched 
his countenance ;. however, the brow 
the reſolute man diſpla; 
even a ſingle furrow. Yet he did not 
A en ac lys-in tha critical moment, 


as he, perhaps, oug ght to have done. 
My. readers ſhall know in proper , 


time, what the myſterious Note; con- 
„ Stained. The lamentable conſequences 
of this note, or rather the manner In 
which Ortenberg conducted himſelf 
on this occaſion, will, perha DS, arrt- 
tate many of my readers againſt hi him. 
However, we. ought never to bare 
of an action, which was committed 1 in 
a ſituation which we have. never ex 
perienced. Ortenberg's life AE 
in ſome degree on this note; Caro- 
ine!s, life was as dear io him as his 
own; the inſtinct of ſelf- preſervation 


i; 8 1 came; GE « 
4  - oollifion ; Ortenberg dee ee 
both, wanted to ſave himſelf, and to- 
4 -Tpare bis wife; two objects, which to 
- attain jointiy was ts eng att. ; 
+ e impoſſible. Bs 
What o'clock 18 it wy es bid, 
7 after be had read, the note, looking 
at his watch. Halt an hour paſt 
nine o'clock; I muſt go out.“ He 
pulled off his night-gown, and W Ny 
; ped himſelf in a grey roquelor. 1 
For God's fake!” exclaimed 
l Caroline,; what means all this!? 2. 


Drtenberg was ſilent. 
Caroline. (with a. ſupplicating a” 
moving voice) Ortenberg, ſince. 
when have you ſecrets from me? am. 
your wife, only to ſhare your plea- 
ſures ? have 1 not frequently 3 5 
8 in your ſorrows and diſtreſs? 
have the misfortunes of our younger 
years not inured me to ſufferings ? 


| Ortenberg, your heart 8288 you to 
Del, 2 


% 


v5 


* 


| vents-you. 
eee 

We! I conjure you 

eee urge me no . 
Caroline. You want to ſpare me, 


nation Neighbors this 
je leſs we can 


of our misfortune. You donn me 1 N 


the misfortune which you. conceal 
from me, cannot be half ſo dreadful | 


as my apprehenſion repreſents 1 it. 
Ortenberg. How can you talk of © 


misfortunes ? You are very eee, 
dear Caroline; be - eaſy L the note 


conce rns ne Conrad. He co 


| Enrolines A Manet ad be 
ſcreet as to ring no fecrets from 


* 


me. e RT, er . e 
Having faid he went to his. 
N A6 . ſtody, 


1 Pe s 


4 


n 


„ 


5 OT 
r. „ e 


Vlome Fre eee es 
* nent down ſtairs again to eich 
= NE hat and cane. Caroline, Who hat 
been intimidated by his laſt reply, and 
ſtriouſſy | 
v hole 


— 


ot 2 TAE ene 


do leave them without aſſiſtance, and 
=. t abandon them to the power of a 


. | 985 3 72 ” 


voluptuous. villain of rank — nature 5 


been conquered, | He took - the 9 
bruſh from the harpſichord, bruſhing 
his hat thrice, to gain time to try 


£ 
N 


ible for 


* 
4 

* 
* 


whether it would nat be 


= = e to regain his fortitude. But, 5 


— erg abou oes 16% Bert x; 


e 


1 he tried in vain !- breathed with 


F 


„ eee eee 


n IRAN 6 


yy 1 additional force. He erat, 


12 * : xa 
Ws 4 J Fes 
82 Va. 
93 / Io, 
51 7 
N A 
25 ** i»; 
+: 
4 1 


1 * Py 55 
208 50 anxiety „ 


the apartment ſeveral times; Caro» ; ad 4 
lines perplexed: eyes followed his 
'2 ſteps. He was filent ; Caraline Was 
ſilent -a dreadful ſtillneſs! He — 2 3 
opened the door; he felt a if he: - 1 1 
were going from his apartment to the 
grave; his recollection forſook.. him. 5 "IF 
„He ruſhed ſaddeply 1 into the arms . | 
his wife; a torrent of tears, which he 
had i in vain endeavoured to reſtrain, . g 
broke from his en {8 F 1 3 
my Caroline!“ Was all he was able to 
utter; but that was ſufficient to Pe — 
prive his wife of the uſe of her ſenſe 
ſhe ſank - fainting upon a chair. 
« God!” exclaimed Ortenberg, with 

bitter anguiſh, „God, againſt whom. 

I never knowingly offended ! be thou, 

the protector of that generous and 
innocent ſoul.“ He called for the - A 
3 ſervant, to aſſiſt Caroline, imprinted | 
. „ —_ a tear- 
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Vurtue of ſterling . 
The diamond in its unpoliſh'd tate: 
It dazales not the eye: by outward ſhow ;- 
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worth is like 
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But thoſe whoſe {kilful eye can prize 


The precious. gem, diſcern ite 'hamble- 


worth, 


fields. 


my 


% 


| Tho? not anhounc'd by oftentatious thow. 


tily inhabited. The ſervant could 
not leave her miſtreſs alone, to call 


the phyſician... However, Caroline 0 


dange rous ſituation. naturally pro- 


duced the wiſh: to be joined by 


human beings, no matter who they 
were. She 


recollected, that an old 


> ** 


captain 


Ss at he ny 
; behind it was a 
19 orchard. 2 Kkitchen-garden,. 
from which A: gate opened into the 

The neighbouring houſes,. : 


which were half i in ruins, were ſc; E 


*. 


® 4 


- 


f . tail, who was. on u half. pay, lied 
* by in the ſecond. floor, and ran WOT + 
3 up ſtairs, to all him dd. 1 ſhall | 
. 1 attempt to draw the picture of this 
V7 | noone old man,swho. was on the 
1 EA! | verge of his ſerentierk ar- „ 5 ; 5 
| £ 5 5 „ BIIAR he captain was a man who' had 


-Þ I . from his twelkth year. Hi is 
ih 3 "whole ſoul was- evoted entirely to 
has profeſſion, and he riſked' his- liſe 
1 er, for Got and his King. K 1 
\ - *armon-ball which” ſhircered his left: 
. 2» leg!” had made him an in Valid. He 
„ did not, however, dare 


1 


e much for it, . 
Woe ts, and could have engaged to run for a 
SH y the aſſiſtance of his wooden 
18 nl any young gentleman who ; ; 
_ wore narrow ſhoes. He reluantly 
4 -rook leave of his grenadiers, Wo 
loved him like a father ; however, a x 98 
certain petty prince wanted, juſt at 
that time, to make a proviſion N 
one of his natural children, and the old ; 
brave captain was compelled to conſent 
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1 vice, e he. mould have rer? 


penſion was thi 55 een 
ears“ hard and. fait! ful ſervices. He 
Was, however; never. heard to com- 7 | 
0 een Ser he uſed fre- 
fies the cravings. 
beer allays 


to 3 as much as he wants, 
little that may be. Has the king 
better appetite than 2 43 

happier than. Lam? Does he. f 


r 


better than Ido 7 1275 4 550 8 
4 ell then ! 7” he ſometimes ex- 
claimed with a, kind of enthuſiaſm 2 
46. well then, thau wooden. ſupporter, . 
faithful companion of my ſound. limb, . 
I. am fatisfied with thee ! my lips are 


made to command, and unaccuſtome 


- 


| N | cela. Lehrte lies 12 
. Vied, and a man who is not expoſed 
do envy, lives happy.” Theſe few: | 
Words comptiſed the'whole phitoſo-. 5 
. of the brave veteran. e Og 
3 15 le was content to have only fo © 
i 5 bo * Kia to ſpare as would enable him to- 
+ purchaſe the Life of Prince Eugene. 
'Þ or the Theatre of State, He loved 

| |: 1 dc talk of the campaigns which he 
mad made, and this was one of thoſe 
weakneſſes in which we rnuſt indulge ; 
=. od people, if we with to be indulgec _— 52 
1 ourſelves in old age. His Was. 
. familiar chat led him Na 
down ſtairs to Ortenberg, in long 
winter evenings, when he uſed to de- 
lineate the poſitions of the two armies. 
on the field of battle, with chalk. 
upon the table, and at laſt, with heart- 
felt joy, always made a ftroke through 
the hoſtile ſquadrons, to ſignify that 

- they! had been defeated. OE 
Was ever willing to liſten patiently to- 


| oped him. ſometimes 


in caſe 5 S would Uheerfh | 
have ſacrificed his other leg for them. 
When no perſon was near 
he could 


r to whom. 


ee rn 
mi} were you at the als of 


| "Od regiment 
to the fire of 


*. 


2 artillery, and t 
dropt down | 
and . near me. God 


ke flies, be 


8. "t 20. Fe . 
0 „Captsin Storm,“ he do ven 


= think of the battle of Dettingen “ 


21 think i it was a ſcandalous n 


HO 32 zam, indeed, dot the laſt, - if the 


enemy face me fairly However, 
do ſtand five hours, and to ſuffer 
tamely to be ſhot at, amongſt. man- 
led bodies, groaping friends, bloody LY 


BP I Þpei- a 4 


and ſhattered corples,.. to read. the 
agony of death in the eyes of the dye 


jpg, to ſee how one after the . e 5 
bteathes his laſt—no, by. Goll, ch 5 
will I not be treated! To 8 | 
« Thus will I not SY es” 
the favourite expreſſion, which he ap- ; 
plied on altoccafions.—Wee hope, out 
readers now Know bim ſufficiently; - 


He was juſt going to aſſiſt Duke 


00 of Weymar, in beſieging 
355 a and bombarded the town 


Filth unc. 1 when Ca- 


4 $0 # ®* 


| | Capri for God's fake !” enn 
. FE N20 . claimed 1 


4, 


Wa 21 7 Ws Ys 
ed: the Ait out f breath 
I conjure you to come inſtantiyj i 
| her afliſtance ; ; 'elſeitbe will be loſt ! R „„ 
Tounds ! © exclaimed” the captain, 5 | 
filing, the. ſtlall be loſt; Duke 
Bernhard has made his 8 | 
ke a brave general. | e IE 2 
"The Ses vant. My mikrecs my 
poor miſtreſs has been ſeized with 4 
fainting fit, and there is no perſon to 
aſſiſt her. Having ejaculated kheſe 
words, ſhe ruſhed out of the ap . 
1 e — 
The captain no ſatis unn ſtoo 5 
what the meant, than the ſiege of 
Briſach was raiſed. He faſtened his 
green night-gown with his belt, took EP: 
his medieine- cheſt under his arm, aa 
hobbled down ſtairs as faſt as his 
wooden leg would permit. -« co.” 
Storm, whither art thou going 125 aid 
he to himſelf on the wax. 5 
J am going to aſſiſt Mrs. Orten 
. be, for the wench * ſhe har 
kante „ 


3 


kisted away, an WA no one 1s at” hand | 


to give her aſſiſtance. Les, I am 


Coming, to aſſiſt the poor woman. 1 


repeated he on every ſtep, dragging 


| . is left leg after him. Freſh troops. 


forced marches! the e are at 


the gate. . 
. Caroline: uſt _—_ hor: pat 


: when he entered her apartment. 


ec What the deuce, madam, are 
you about !” (he ſurveyed the apart- 
ment) you ſeem to have been de- 
feated; however, the field of Bastler ö 


- evacuated,” 175 © . 
Oh! Ortenberg e Ca 


roline, and was on the 1 of en . 


ing a ſecond time. or 
Dear Madam! for Gods fake! | 
don't turn ſo-pale 1” _ BE 

He put his medicine-cheſt upon 
the table, took a glaſs of tincture of 
rhubarb out, and held it under her 
noſe; ran up and down the room 


wich che moſt anxious activiqy, poured 
ſpirit 5 


SY 


. 40 e in a a ſpoon, . 
for tunate lu, | ſpilled - before he 
reached Caroline” 8 pri He now 

mixed a powder with his little inge, 

but recollecting that this was impro- 
per, thre it indignantiy out of the 
window. The ſervant had, in the 
mean time, reſtored Caroline, Mat mes 
raiſed herſelf lowly, 
e Thank God!“ exclaimed. he” 
old captain, throwing: the ſpoon” to 
the ground: Je Deum laudamus with 
trumpets and kettle-drums! The ſiege 
is. raiſed, and the fortreſs is ſaved,— | 
But, dear madam, in what war are 
you engaged! 2 who is friend, and 
who..is. % i... s 
Caroline. My 88 ; 
Captain. Is a brave fellow, an ex- 
cellent man; he deſerves to be a co- 
lonel, and if he were —1 would in- 
ſtantly enliſt in his regiment. 
Caroline. However: 


Captain. wungr, chere are ſew 
. „„ huſ- 


E 
7 > F od . 
; 


. 2 . 8 huſbands Ake Hir "el 500 going 0 to. 
1 True eas» true as if it were 5 Sy 


pfribt. An honeſt heart 8 


tlately under a black coat. —My : 
=. chaplain God ret, his ſoul l. Thad 5 
the old and new 24 eſtament at his WO 
| finget's end, and ſwore like a trooper. 


when he was at the Saint bible 
Caroline. However 
) Captain. However, "when he was 8 
in the pulpit, he could ſcold, that it 
was a pleaſure to hear him. But 1 
- made him keep his diſtance. _ He ap- 
peared to me to be like a gun 
charged with powder without ball, 
when he conſigned” the whole regi- 
ment to hell. A biſhop ought to be 
unſpotted, ſays coped in his cate- : 
cn. i | ; ; 
Caroline. Oh Ghar 8 OKS 
Captain. Madam ! you muſt not 


attack me in that manner! 11 had ra- 


ther hear a battery of twenty guns : 
| roar than a woman ſigh, Where is 


U 
Mr. 
. | 
S. 77 


* 


x 25 + EE 


Mr. obe hope he has wet 1 


with no acoident? „ nne 
| Cee if e 4 


2 
* 
out 


Captain. What fours 3 W — 
fear nothing ! fear always rehders bad 
worſe, I could tell you many in- x: 
| ſtances to But / be ſilent, old :fo0l! - 
every thing in Proper time - how- 5 
ever, fear properly ought never to 
be in time at all. ane c 


fear? >. 4} 


| Caraline Dear captain ; este duden 


is gone out. 


Captain. Well! welll if chat 50 


all; he will come back again. A 
young and handſome wife is the moſt 
powerful magnet. I alſo. was once 


forgive me 4 if you had faid to me 
at that time: Captain Storm, march 


I é will lead you to Paradiſe! I 
ſhould have deſerted half ways. I al- | 


wane felt as if I had a dozen of 
Vol. I. B rockets 


i 


— 


* 


- 


016. 


1 

7 
. 
| | SA 
5 


to mount with me in the air. bg 
Caroline. However, I fear — 


e in my inſice, which _ : 


Flop r ? and at then do 


— That he will not return 
He took leave. „ 


5 N 6 : 
fo. He has ſufficient reaſon to 4515 


Zounds, madam, a man who. is mar- 


— 


ried to an amiable wife, poſſeſſes a 
treaſure which he ought to reſpect, 


The number of good | wives is but 
very ſma l. 

Caroline. However, the 1 manner in 
which he did it. He wept. 


Captain. Wept? Fie! I never 
ſaw him weep. Beſides, it is not be- 


coming a man, unleſs the ladies force 
us to tears, as you lately drew tears 
from my eyes. But, I tell you, ma- 


dam, I don't like that. You then 
fay, he wept ? hem! that diſconcerts 


my 


my plan of 
man, hke Mr. Ortenberg, or'm —_ 
weeps à ſingle tear, it is of more im- 
portance, than if another had wept.a a 
flood, which could not be croffed _ # ny 
without a. is ſhort,” madam. LY 

bu ne.” "You" Pry me, | 


* 


% 


1 am not 00 at it i apfel. *. 5 
Caroline. Merciful God! ba 1 
you not chide me juſt now on account 
of my apprehenſions ? ? ' 8 = e x, N 24 
Captain. Very true! but do you | 1 4 
think 1 am afraid ? 1 have faced. the 
er enemies batteries many a time, and 15 
— my heart has not beat a bit quicker. 
ce Aman who has ſhe wn his teeth to dean 
rs as often as I have done, knows not 
a- MW what fear is. Be eaſy, madam, I am 
en 
rts 


your ally, body and ſoul; I will not © _ 
deſert you a moment till Mr. Orten= © 
ny i derg returns, and any perſon Who 


4 a+ 


5 oY 7Þ 3 
be are; to offend you in the leaſh, Lo 
Wall pay for Myr with his, wal and. 


ears. o 83 25 


Having, fviſhed this as h 5 


| rangue, be cook Ortenberg's pipe 


of his regiment, and filled it with the 
determined look of a man who is 


ready to attack the very gates of 


hell, and to eee, all it. 


N inhabitants. 


Caroline flung herſelf in \ ſpeechlefs 


agony in an arm-chair.. The old ſol- 
dier miſtook this for a mark of re- 


turning tranquillity, which he imputed 


to the force of his conſolatory argu- 


ments. He. lighted his pipe with an 


air of ſatisfaction, and marched up 
and down the apartment, wheeling 


always regularly round. If he had 


known a little more of phyſiognomy, 


he would eaſily have been able to read 


Caroline's agony in her countenance, 


But knowing of no other danger, 


but 


* 


1 < 29) 


but chat which! the ciethy'y pitteHicl ES. 
threatened, and of no other means of 


defence but ſwords, guns, and piſtols, 
he had not the leaſt idea, that a per- 
ſon can quietly ſit in an armschair, F 
and yet be torn by the moſt agoniz- 
ing apprehenſi ons. He had, beſides, 
adopted the maxim, that the devil is 
not always dreadful, if we have cou 
rage enough to look at him. Here 
flected therefore no longer on What 


had happened, or might happen, and 8 


without entering into an uſeleſs exa- 
mination of the cauſe of O rtenberg's | 
plan of Breiſach upon the table, and 


began to cannonade the fortreſs, in 


the name of Duke Rernhaeds in . 
directions. [ Re 
William had laid be ard upd Fr 
the table, and his head upon them, 
and was faſt aſleep. This inactive 
ſtillneſs tended very little to reſtore 
peace to Caroline's' agitated mind, 
B 's The 


0 


; n 1. 


= aner; was eee by cn 5 
but Caroline's ſighs; by the noiſe 

which the old captain made in chalk . 
ning upon the table; by William's 
ninoring, the chirruping of a cricket in 


the chimney, and the howling of a 
dog i in the ſtreet.— T he clock ſtruck 
twelve, and ſtill no intelligence * 5 


= Ortenberg. Caroline'sageny increaſed 
— vilibly; one tear after the other 


guſhed over her cheeks. But they 

were not thoſe ſalutary tears, that 
kind giſt of nature, by which the 
heart is unburthened and animated 
with ſtrength to bear new grief. 
There is a kind of weeping, which 
is not attended with ſobbing and 
wringing of hands; but, during which. 
the tears ſtart ſingly from our eyes, 
to let us taſte the bitterneſs of every 
ſolitary drop that ſteals down our 
checks. Thus, Caroline wepft. 


The captain perceived it at laſt; 


Wed he had exhauſted his au- 
ments of conſolation. He went to 


the window, and ſung with cordial de- 


votion the hymn «Bleſſed is the man py 
_ who truſts. in God; and, when he had 
finiſhed, he accidentally caſt his eyes 
on the conſtellation Orion, and forgot 
his friend Ortenberg, the ſuffering __ 
Caroline, and the whole world, in a 
moment. When he formerly went 
out reconnoitring, that conſtellation 
always ſerveck him as a guide, for 
which reaſon he could never beholßd 
it without ſentiments of the moſt | 
heartfelt joy. When he once began 
to think of reconnoitring, he always 


thought of the camp ; and when his 


thoughts once were in the camp, no 


elap of thunder could rouſe him, un 


leſs he ſhould have miſtaken it for the ] 


3 of a cannon. 
Captain Storm! uſed he to g 


to o himſelf on theſe occaſions, while 
,, 


N 31 F e 


ts) 


5 he contemplated the conſtellation with 8 
cheerful eyes: Captain Storm! have 


"ns you frequently been out reconnoitring? 


ü Undoubtedly ! at night and in fogs, 
in ſtorm and rain, hungry: and thirſty. 


oP All. was alike to me. It is, indeed, a 


not like a party of 3 A ſkir- 
'miſh every moment, and I hate ſkir- 
miſhing. Upon my poor foul, I would 
rather have three-battles in the open 
field than one of thoſe pickerings, in 
which they mix pell-mell like ants 
A ſhot in front, a cut behind, a chruſt 
in the ſide. The braveſt fellow is a 
loſt man, if he have no more than 
two eyes in his head, and be not pro- 
tected by the angel of God. God has 
ſent his angel to guard me!! 
Hie uncovered his head, looked. 
up to Orion, and adored his heavenly 
preſerver in grateful ſilence. He cos 
vered his head again after a ſhoxt pauſe. | 
« Captain Storm, had you. not 
2 er corporal? 5g 


te 2 
3 * 


Te „ 


% 


uſed 1 to ſay to him, when I ſhall be 


old and you too ſhall be an old man, 


and neither you nor I can fight any 
longer for our King, you ſhall live 


with Captain Storm. Fou ſnall not 


want for bread while Captain Storm 5 
has a morſel to give. Corporal Reiter 


has run over to the heavenly bands 
thirteen years ſince. The command 


ing angel knows nothing of the fer- | 


vice, if he has not made him a major.” 


He ' uncovered - his head again ank 


looked up to the conſtellation Orion.. 


Major Reiter!“ exclaimed he with. 


great emotion: do you think ſome- 


times of your old broner foldier,, L 


Captain' Storm?” 
The ſervant whos, i in the mean tin, 


had left the apartment, to get the tea 


en came. 5 im the room 


BY 1 and! 


« « Indeed, Thad. His name wis Rei- FR 
He was as rough as his whiſkers, N 

5 as honeſt as Pomeranian.” He- 

 faved my life twice. Corporal Reiter! 


a7 - N * 7 1 4 
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Caroline turned p ; the old ſoldier 

| ſtared) a moment at the ſervant, and 
 - recolleficd ſuddenly where he was and 
© Har what page he was ere. 
To arms! Captain!“ exclaimed 

5 be: « we ſhall have an action at laſt! 
5 With theſe wards he {tumbled out of 
* _ while he lim ec up e Captain 

> Er whither art thou going?” 
eil aun going to prepare myfelf for | 


„ action, the alarm is given, the whole 
NEU | camp is in motion; we are indif- 
. ee fortified, and the enemy is at 


cdahke gate. However I will let them 
WR know that I am an old veteran. Call 
| 5 to arms! give the arole: God and 
oa, ̃ͤ ͤ 


o 


= | He returned after a few minutes 
x with a brace of piſtols under his right 


4 0 0 


: pts: . 


| arm, and an x enormous bord in his _ 


left hand. et anon 
Let them come on!” be er. 
. ene with a witd laugh. 1 
e Make ready! Fire! is a com- E7 
mand which I have not yet forgotten. 5: 
Theſe piſtols, madam, are excellent; 
I took them from a Swedifh cuiraffiet; 
they coft me only a ſound cut acroſs _ 
my face. The fabre is an inheritance = 
of one of my anceſtors, who took it 
from a Turkiſh Baſhaw at the fiege 


of Belgrade. It cuts as fharp as 4 
razor!—In ſhort, madam, I fhall 


find'tight work for chem! You muſt 
ſtay with the baggage ; for you' are 
an invalid ; but you, Hannah, (to the 
fervant,) muſt take a ſpit, and pro- 
tet the rear.  Wheet to. hy right f 

March!“ : 


He had already NONE the cham- 
ber door, when he ſuddenly called, 


halt! and held che * councif , 
ok war: 5 IN 


V 


* 


5 EY my army, without knowing whe- 
© "ther an enemy is near?—I ought, at 
leaſt, to diſpatch ſome light troops, 

to recanneitre. Hannah, make your 
report once more: Who knows what 

' the timid fool has heard ?—A noiſe? 
Why, it. may have peen occaſioned by 
rats. Murmurs Dogs and cats 
be make a noiſe which is very much like 
it— However, let us. ſee. what it is! 
M./⸗rch I. we will fall upon the enemy:s. 
flank ! L Ne quarter! If they be mice 

be > they will not-laugh. at mel 


K * . 
* Am- not a fool vo take the gell | 


>. upon my. ſoul, they. will. matt. 


5 8 ſpy there has alarmed my camp. 


Caroline was not dif) poſed to laugh; 


; the trembled like an aſpen. leaf... Her. 


eyes rolled wildly, and. her tongue 


. ſeemed: fulpended to her palate.. 


The old captain had, in the mean 


time, taken his ſtation in the paſſage: 


Hannah was ordered to keep herſelf | 


| ready tor aon; z. and in this warlike 


"4 array 


K 


CELL 


bees adde e 
He was only a few ſteps.diſtant from 8 


it, When it moved upon its hinges. 
It now was thrown wide open, and 


three muffed up fellows; wich dun i 


ante were ſtanding before him 
e Stop, gentlemen! hexe is an out- | 


poſt”, exclaimed the captain; ;*,you 


will. not eaſily get away without æ {kir; 


amiſh.?'. He cocked his piſtol: ws. 3 


the greateſt; calmneſs, being firmly 
determined to make them pay with. 
their blood for every inch of groun ; 
- || Fortunately} the ſervant ſtood: at 
dered it uſeleſs. for the intruders: to 

| ſhut up the light in their lanthorn, 
They were irreſolute what to do, and 
all three put their hands 1 the hile 


of their ſwords: ne 94633 % 08-1) 


cc Either you or I!“ r the 
captain : © Raſcals! what do you 
want? So ſaying. he advanced two 
ſteps, and held his cocked piſtal under 
„ the 


* 2 2 
x Ag 
© = > Jab 
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as noſe! of the foremoſt. Who is 
there ** exclaimed he with a martial 
voice; anſwer, or I —_ hens 
brains out. Wie n Wort, 

When 2 parallel line a "Wh OT 
ae mouth of a loaded piſtol 
and our noſe, and we conſider, that 
only a ſlight Er to incor- 
porate its contents with our brains: | 
when we fee that the finger of a 
> me hand, is already, going to put 
the ball in motion, and reflect, that 


the fatal lead may be lodged in a 
moment, in a place where it ought 


not to be: then all theſe eircum- 
ſtances taken together, poſſeſs a ma- 
gical charm, to open even the moſt 


obſtinate lips. The three ſtrangers, 


who, hitherro, had not been inciined 
to give any other but a palpable ex- 
| Planation of the motives of their noc- 
turnal viſit, changed their feineren 
ſuddenly: Sir ſtammered one 
eie id ann tt 
| « Take 


FL 39 95 
2 805 Take - ls « „ 
men l' replied the capttin; haftet 
e wheel to the left, ye caitiffs, or, bx 
our eee PII make vou es like” a 


p 1 | s 
Eo , 


a to neglect his poſt. You : 
tended to ſurpriſe our e ; 
ever, our ſcouts informed us of the 
expedition. It is pity you ſhoul 
| Mat] made your forced march to no 
purpoſe. Wheel to the leſt, I tell 
you; march! if no fick were in the 
hoſpital, 1 would give every one of. 
vou a: pill for your pains, which 
ſhould tranſport you ſoon: enough te 
the devil's great army. Fie! ſhame ! 


to be put to mw by an od in- / 


valid.” . 
Having faid this, he ſeized 245 
foremoſt by the cloak, in order to 
puſh him and his companions out wh 
the gate. However, the fellow think- 
ing the captain wanted to detain him, 

left his cloak behind, and took to his 
| . tree 


1 


13 
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. His eee followed 4 4] 


faſt as poſſible, and - three Vn 
eee in a moment. | 

Thunder and bghtaing . ex- 
l the captain, examining: the 
cloak carefully by the light of the 
lamp, ee the fellow was a ſoldier; 1 
aw plainly, that he was drefſed in an 
uniform. I ſhall feport it to the go- 
vernor. There are a number of vo- 
lunteers quartered in the town, who 
are nothing but a ſet of vagabonds. 
If the colonels keep not a careful eye 
over them, they will Punic widows. 


new neee 
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Hoc ff God it BE ovetBbrn” by fears, 


dae ſtorms of fate, without ee 1 


5 : 
Gan (rol: = py 6 4 #: I EI . 1 
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GN . keaged 1 5 


| eyes rolled yr in Weir fockers ; 


| her hair tos 
ſeemed convulfed. 40 My huſband is 1s 


dead 1 This dreadful idea. Dork 5 


v7 af * Q 
the inmoſt receſſes of her f faud, 1 
concealed fire, which | makes hs 2 


quake, and returned every minute . 
« My huſband 


110 


with additional force. 5 
is dead py She now, in fancy, ſaw 
the dear objed of her conjugal love! in 
the coffin. ( My! huſband i is dead * 
She beheld her William and the in- 


rep ard would be the lot. of i innocence, 5 ; ; 


on end, and her hands 


es "fant, 


_— 


(8 


1 which ne carried PE har 74 
heart, a prey wp" hunger! and deſ- 
ä f 
d N. Rejoice, 8 the 
old e while he "Tee. 1 
( Om and, lelt 10 ee behind. 8 
(He meant the cloak, which he had 
| huyg upon the / ſeryant's, ſpit, ang 
1 1 wag cauſed to. be carried before him in 
5 triumph). ee But, dear madam,” con- 
| tinued he, when he ſaw. Ca oline 
ſtrugsling with deſpair : : © this is not 
the manner in which I. expected to 
be received. I return with ſpoils from 
the field of battle, and intended to be 
merry in 1 my winter quarters, and you 
receive me hke an unfledged enſign, 
5 who has loſt the colours, and make 
me ſob, as if I OF Rell in 
my chroat” _ 


» ST #4 2 


c There 


Pay is 15 ecatin . irs 7 


ade more than ny dur 1 e 3 


Hie hid the cloak; pen 0d 
dhe ſword pee viſhly upon the table, 
lighted his pipe again, | and'ftepped _ 
ſilently to the window, to contemplate  -_ 
the conſtellation Orion, to recapitu- . 
to corporal Reiter, and to forget, in 
theſe pleaſing reveries, the ſcene 'of 
miſery. which was before him. The 7 
ſervant related in the mean time to 
Caroline, every particular of the tranſ. 
action. She proteſted, that ſhe 
had beck ſeized with the moſt dread- 
ful apprehenſions, and could not con- 
ceive, how the dear old captain could 
put three daring fellows to flight, 
without being leagued with old Nick. 
She concluded with the ' affertion, 
that ſhe was perfectly convinced, he 
was proof againſt ſwords and bullets. .. 
Neither Caroline nor the-captain paid 
the leaſt attention to what ſhe faid ; 
Caroline, 


. 0 a4 5 8 
ney e arti ge. f 


5 ſpair, prevented her from perceiving 
any thing beſides the agonies of her 
9. mind, and che raptain, becauſe he was 
en A with the 85 5 of Brei! 
5 —_ 21965 O: N, A 0 i 


Hs Mercicul God ! line can all his 4 
kent ejaeulated Caroline, at taſk; 


aſter a deep and hollow groan : . and 
where may Ortenberg be? / 
Not where he ought to bel“ re- 
plied the captain haſtily: «elſe he 
would have been here before, and 


raiſed a dyke againſt theſe torrents of 
tears, and not ſuffer that my poor 


pipe of tobacco i be _ im- 


bittered.“ 1 3 
Caroline RP no . folding | 


der handkerchief between her hands, 


and caſting her eyes to the ground. 


the quick heavings of her boſem, 


her anxious and ſhort reſpiration, 
: : 


1 65 AY re, i 
plainly indicatetl why  dreadfil workings ©," 2 


e 3 2 
* 
%_ 
* * * * 


of her min. * 
Thus another Kaden hoe: FO 
away like a black thunder- cloud, I 
which ſeems to be fettered with. | 
heavy chains to the ſky, while the 
trembling inhabitant of the rural cbt. 
tage, looks every moment out of te 
window, to ſee whether it has not yet 
paſſed by: The cock crowed, the 
eaſtern horizon aſſumed a livelier 
hue, and announced the : OR of 
day. e ; 
This is no o joke 1” i ald the cap- 
tain; I don't like it! I will ge, ma- 1 
dam, and reconnoitre ! 1 will make 1k 
forced march; and you ſhall ſee him 1-1 
in an hour's time, either dead or alive” 1 
He ſtumped up ſtairs, without 
waiting for an anſwer, drefſed himſelf 
vith the greateſt impetuoſity, and 
whiſtled the march of his regiment: 
When he had armed himſelf with his 
cane and ſword, and, in caſe of ne- 


ceſſity, 
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cefſiry, ies bees of ee if tols; - 
be ſtumped again down ſtairs, opened i 
Caroline's door, leaning i in. a; martial 
manner upon his cane, and exclaimed: 
. madam, the detachment 6 
is ready ſhall it march out . 
Caroline re plied not. 
„ © Madam,” reſumed. FEY captain, 
oc cannot muſter up a ſingle word, the 
communication is cut off; the allies 
muſt ſce what they can do. Wilen 
to the right!” j | 
HFaving ſaid this, he really able the 
evolution, ſtamped with his foot upon 
tte floor that the cups upon the table 
jingled, preſſed the hat with his cane 
upon his head, gave the word, March, 
and left the apartment, 
When he came into the . he 
aſked himſelf as uſual: Captain 
Storm, whither art thou going ?—l 
am commanded to go in ſearch of a 
deſerter, to carry him to the camp, 
dead or alive. God has ſent us a fine 
EE - morning ! 19 
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Which he always uſed to do, when he 
pronounced the name of God) 2 

clear, healthy air. Advance, wooden _ 

leg! Lay! Comrade!” (he was juſt 
near a; centinel) have you not N | 

Mr. Ortenberg? s j\s 


. Centinel. No, ür! 71 hol! ben 
only half an hour on my poſt. l 
The captain limped further. The 

fellow has not ſcen friend Ortenberg, 1 


muttered he between his teeth; „ hea- i 


ven knows in which defile he is con- 


_ cealed.” He came to a bridge 1 
1 centinel was on guard. | 


Captain. Comrade, have eek, ſeen T 
Mr. Ortenberg? 
Centinel. No, Captain! 1 F164 
Captain. How Bag any know that 
I am a captain? 0 


| Centinel + an old be bead ve- 0 


teran). Don't you know me, captain ? 
I have ſerved in your e "OP 
name e i , e 

7 5 The 
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Fi The e fared: A mend 7 
him, and then fell ſuddenly: on his 
neck! John Miller I” exclaimed he? 
« and I, ſtupid dog, did not recollect 

| honeſt John Miller! Ho do ybu do, 
John?” He ſhook him ne by 5 
the 8 1940] er 
Centinel. "Inicrenity, RON 


nour. F ive chilfren, and no bread. 


I cut wood, when I am off guard; or 
carry bales of goods to the ware- 


- houſes, elſe I ſhould ſtarve. I have 


ſerved cight-and-twenty years; ſeven- 


received not a ſingle blow. But now 
they give me twenty blows: with the 
cane, becauſe I cannot tie the collar 
faſt enough in my ſixty-fifth year. 
: Captain, Fie, John Miller! (he 
ſpit out) Fie, ſhame ! don't put me in 
a paſſion. The devil take that brute 
of a Captain! God forgive me! Com- 
rade, come to Captain Storm, when 
you are relieved; he lives No. 207, 
| in 


his cane ; à teur ſpar 
while he looked ſilently to 


poor fellow; however, 


no money for it. 
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tears "with an „„ 
broader than an hand, and now 
20 recapitulate with John Miller, thi 
battle of Prague. e Du 


t 295 5 5 N 5+ 35 


: aftonithed to. Fw that the. battle of > 
Prague made the old veteran forget 
Ortenberg entirely, and that he ſtayed 
with John ee ee, latter was | 


relieved. 


But let n us 1 to Caroline, $i 


| her hapleſs ſituation. 8 N 


We are never entirely miſerable, : 


while f ſome. perſon i is with us, by whoſe 


actions and words we can perceive 
that he ſhares our fufferings, al- 


though the mind be not in that dif- 


poſition which is required, if we are = | 
to be ſenſible. of all the marks of ſym· T5 
pathy which compaſſion diſplays, an. 
able to ſhed a grateful tear. This was 

; Caroline s ſituation. W hile the cap- 0 
tain was with her, ſhe ſhared her 


_ agony. with him, without: knowing it, 


and firſt grew ſenſüble of it, when be 


had left her. Till that moment, the 
flame of tormenting bodings, hurned 


only internally, but, no ſooner Was 
5 C ED! her 
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er el ie gone,” aa 
the ſtarted wildly. from her chair, 
ee the apartment with ſtag- 4 
Fon ſteps, and went to he window, | 
to look into the ftreer. © She miſtook 
n ſtranger, at ſome diſtance, for 


Ortenberg. There, he is coming ! | 


2 there, he is coming! ſhouted her 
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wiſhful heart. He came nearer, and 
ber heart always had impoſed upon 
her eyes. Dreadful were the ſenſa- 
tions which convulſed her boſom.— 
She went, urged by reſtleſs anxiety, 


without knowing why, to her huſ- 


band's ſtudy, caſting her wild looks 
all around, as if the there awaited | 
the developement of ſome myſterious 
event. Ortenberg 8 night-cap hy on 
the ground. Caroline was terrified. 
| Her eyes lighted on his picture ; the 
ſtarted back, left the room, and ſhut « 
the door with as much violence, as 
if her huſband's ſpirit had appeared 
to her. She v was obliged to ſupport 
ber 
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niſter, i in order t to be able to return o 
her àparH At. ck} 

William was. Gill 1 in a 
ſound and quiet ſleep. Caroline, with 


folded arms, ſtood ſometimes oppo- _ 
ſite to him, fixing her eyes on x his. 
cheeks, which were tinged with 7 
crimſon hue, by the invigorating bal- 
fam of ſleep. Poor. William!) 
groaned ſhe: ee this morning you 
played cheerfully with your father, : 1 5 
he rocked you on his knee alas! 
if he ſhould be dead, you will ſoon 
be a fatherleſs and ns, or- 


phan.” 5 


choly contemplations, until ſhe ſud- 


denly awoke, as if from a profound _ 
dream, and was going to call for tze 
ſervant, to undreſs the boy and to 
carry him to bed. However, ſne 
was ba, 1 deprived, by her 


Agony; 
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by the cold north wind; and the glowing bt. 
rays of the ſun: thus, the vitall powers = Top 
our poor life are undermined; by too mals 2 5 
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ſteck t rough the intricate | 
mazes 1 01 4 4 foreſt, not knowing be 
road Which leads to his 1 85 1 


home; when” every uncertain ſteß 
entangles him more and more in brin-: 4 


ars and thorns ; when all around him I 4 4 
1s buried in profound ſilence, and 0 AS 
only the croaking owl flies before 
him from tree to tree, with melan- 1 
choly ſbrieks, and his mournful e. 8 
cents are re-echoed only by unknown : 5M 
mountains; when then the 'forlorn 
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of the bell, ſtarted up, and Raggered | 4 
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of the laſt a ore hope. OL 
This Picture gonveys but a faint 
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ment. ſcized. her r. pertur of 

She ſiruggled, in Vain, to exert; che 
ch of her exhauſted. muſ- 

wy to receive the _ meſſenger, by 
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hom ſhe re to hear her 2 
Her whole form 

f fear blended with | 
deſpair, which was tinged only with a 
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faint ray ol diſtant hope. . 


The ſervant, who. e 5 
the fire- ſide, and had fallen aſleep) at 
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8 1 Hover ver, as it already was s 


broad day, ſhe, heſitated not to un- _ 
faſten the doo When. ſhe opened 
it, ſhe. was accoſted by a -man whom 
ſhe, knew not, cauſe his hat c x 
vered the upper part of his face. in He 
gave her a letter, ſeemed to be i in- 5 : 
clined to ſpeak, but inſtantly checke 


ee 


himſelf, and diſappeared. Caroline” 8 5 


eyes devoured the letter ; ſhe tare it 
impatiently out of Hannah's 
while all. her limbs trembled, every 5 
muſcle quivered, her cheeks glowed, 
and her breath ſtopped. However, 
ſhe perceived 


. — 


the hand- writing 
T his, , and the grie fleſs direction, 
To.m my « dear wife! reſtored her for a 
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few moments to the uſe of her ſpeech. 


« God be praiſed Pe 
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vill be able to 


ve been at Caſſel, 
Patra, Fiffibein's 


5 „ 
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loquent and affecking pray 
collected herſelf at: laſt, e 
letter on her knees, 


have ING: im denih 71 | 


| ving bee 
' readily grant it. 1 left you 


Did 1 not hace has! my Caroline has. 
 Tpurit ? that the'is 
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1 cm ww 
: who know not 
dark cloud 
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7 fortn miracles r that Caroline 5 beat 
of both, and, that virtue, . 
confeidhs" of its innate greatneſs, 
never wants teſolution? Is not Gd 
above us, whoſe aſſiſtance is neareſt 
wen we are leaſt aware of 1 it And, 
particularly now, when my dear Ca- 
roline is on the point of being a mo- 
5 ther the ſecond time, ſhe will, un- 
dou btedly, call forth all her firmhe 8, 
to bear a trifling misfortune; which, 
, perhaps, will ſeparate me a few weeks 
from . deareſt love, I am 
neceffirated to make a ſhort jouthey, 
in which you, in your preſent 1 | 
ation, cannot join me. The gover- 
nor need I to ſay more? You re- 
collect Breſſau, and the ene at the. 
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WS: the contents of old Conrad 
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3 wife, Who wants no m e protector, 


who, by one commanding look, can 


bes 


= - check the moſt unbridled paſſions... 3 
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B EW c«T be In, therefore, my urney 
. with tranquillity, and confidence in the 
protection of God. I am on the road _ 


RUBS to Berlin, to throw myſelf at the feet 
. "of our | Kings to en i 


I ; ROE, | 8 ! . 


; _ 5 will £4 this writhing. 
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departure; receiye | 


I woul | however, not eas you & 


that | Lam apprehenſive of any 
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Villany only ſhrouds. itſelf i in CIO 
darkneſs | and ſhuns the rays of the 
ſun. But why ſhould I not ſpare yu 


and m myſelf: tears which-the th | ght of 


our * King ought t to dry. up? 4 
8 Adieu, * dear daroline ! kiſs 
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elf! 
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1 ene ih che of our m w ey a 
joufand varie gated 'caldu rs! How- 


ever, how much more miſerable do 
we feel, when ſuddenly ; a threatening = 


$ By . _ cloud, ringed with. the hue of darkeſt 
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1 ment of our imagination. 575 The ſun is 
oeyerclouded, and the bubble burfts. 
„ Te ſudden tranſit from cordial 
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3 Although Ortenberg had * wo 
11 his letter with the greateſt. 
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ö circum- 
5 fpection, and tre cated" th e m latter as 


. e as Poſſible, yet its contents 
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her eyes were 


fick, at the ſame time, knocked 17 
3 againſt V 
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8 5 Who Eriocks? _ afted the ſervant. 5 3 
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in a bw voice.” e 
- © Good friend f ro: 
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3 the old Captain. „ ene, 


| Guard, open "the gate! le t dos 
5 the draw- 55 the * detachment 8 
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* 5 NES. hen the ondemned innocent is N 
da rrived at the place of execution, and 
F readful ford of blind juſtice | 
giert ready in the hand of the 
ſetfc⁊ern executioner; when the e 
- HE victim has loſt his recollection; does 
7 he then, not, ſtill think he 3 
every white band | 
upa ſignal for 
, 9 Caroline the. moit UNEQqULYOCA 5 
: proof o of her huſbanc 's misfortune rtune, „ the | 
fatal letter, in her hand, yet a ray of 
hope darted acroſs her foul when the 
blunt ſoldier called to Apt in a fim 
tone of voice : « Cheer 19 lam! 


, | " ; ce Mp huſband?” e 


to head-quarters 1 in a few hours, and = 


ig Pitten en yOUT: curtain leckure. 1 
He has deſerved j os. becauſe. it is no = =P | 


right to march ou out of the camp wirh⸗ 5; 


out orders. : 45 8 1 3 „ 8 "> ns | 
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Caroline. | Have vou ſeen him ? 2 
Captain. ; Seen? T1 have [Thy to " 


him and ſhaken hands. with him. Ah 5 2% A. el | 
conjure. 55 Madam, be com poſe: 1 
| Good God , how you look od. far- 
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afro. But wheredidyo you {ee him? 1 
Captain 21 dit in. che 1 1 8 . 


* fon i for, although this queſtion wa 55 py 


extremely natural, yet h his good heart, "1 
which was, an utter ſtranger, $0. ot 7 
ind, dof falſehood, was not prepared RM 
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ere ?—Yonder—at , the ©: 
co rer ot dhe f tre r—nq—ne t.at_tl that 1 
corner—at——at— at the ruhler gate. 2 
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Feral! J 
1 FY Captain. An, r tell TRE it is « wt 
19 het is gone to ſee a ſick friend. 
Po 38 Caroline. And juſt now T have re- 5 
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(leave of me. 6 
The Captain was n Lad 
ame a long So! I ſee, I muſt 
confeſ3 that 1 have told a lie v Fam 
0 aſhamed of i it. But, what could Ia, 
deareſt Madam? Could 1 tell you that 
J had gone after him to no n 
That would have been very fine, in- 
deed f I ſhould have deferved t to run PE 
the gantlet. 1 You would have battered 
my poor old Heart with your lamenta- 
tions, and my Title reaſon would have 
been put totally in diſorder. But th is 
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is the natural conſequence of all lies; ; 
0 curſe. all falſchoods ! 1 will r never 
again deviate from truth. May the 
provoſt raarſhal order me to be put 


in irons and dieted with bread and 
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water, 
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This was the laſt a, Cate 5 


line fell back in her chair. The roſy 


hue of her cheeks turned to a dead 
white, her eyes broke, and her 7 lips 
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et Holy Virgin, have mercy! ue 


| to the right? march! called the Cap- 
| tain to the ſervant: «could not the 


ſtupid beaft have gone twenty times 


for the phyſician? Muft 1 you firſt wait 


NH fr the word of command i. in uch 7 
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cheſt, took « out harthorn, Hungary wa- 
ter, ſpirit of "vinegar, and aſfa feetida 
and held one after the other to Caro- 
line's noſe. | But al his pains were 
fruitleſs. 25 He rubbed. her temples, - 
but all without effect. He took her 


arms, and ſhook her violently ; ; 
alas ! 
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his quiet lumber, and ſeeing the ke help: . 


leſs ſituation of his mother . th Pe, 


5 the was llecping. .. 2 e Was, indeed. 
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preceding vight ; ; being, however, not 
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5 thought proper to do; he was. rather 
reioiced, becauſe he expected he 
| mould not be combed, curled, and 
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tiouſſy from his Chair, leſt he ſhoulde 
awake his mother, rubbed his eyes, - 
and looked at the wooden clock. lt 
vas pat ſeven; © Papa, beige. 
William, muſt. already. be at ſchool, | 
and it is high time that 1 alſo ſhould 5 Bo 


% 
* 
$ 


go. I cannot conceive why the aj... 
kered me to Neep ſo long. I now £2 be 
muſt go to ſchool, without hayinng 
bad my tea and roll. However, 1! 


rather will go without my breakfall, > 
than diſturb mamma. ib 


„ 


Durin ring this foliloquy, he got his 0 I 
books 155 he with 18 little noiſe "8 1 
away en . | 


ex 
toes vi 1 uber 
ſtomach, r the phyſician ſtepped i 
into the apartment. The latter ö 
dered Caroline to be immediately 2 
to bed, and a midwife to be ſent .. 
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Wear aloft thou good and pious Soul, = 1 
. Angels wait for thee at Heaven's gate, 


Sp 5 Were no cares th' unfettered mind 8 
+ ERR And Ae" "IE crown we WH face. 


bs 8 
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> in old captain to the phyſician, while 


he, in his anxiety, twiſted a button from 
his coat: * will the fortreſs be able + 


5zg to hold out a little longer ! * 5 ; 


H AT a 120 think 7 * Said 5 


/ 


} . The phyſician ſhrugged his ſhou- 
| ele in ſilence. “ Sir,” continped the 


honeſt ſoldier with tearful eyes, you 
mall have half my penſion ! By God 
I'Il give you half my penſion if you 
F ave her.” 


3 ſhall ſee what I can do, ” re- 


-plied the phyſician, coldly ; 3 for theſe 


* gentlemen are as much uſed to mi- 


ſery and diſtreſs, as other people to 


mer e 


cating and drinking, and not much 


more Sener cel at dhe Ah of a ; 
worthy, wite, Which renders a whole | 
family miſerable, than they are, hen 
the cook has s overdone A ae of | 
vent iſon. | 3 1 
Captain. Kerciful ( God! 7 dat - 7% 
thou not let me depart in peace to- 2 
my grave? by what crimes have I de- 
ſerved this ſevere affliction 2 was! ever 
A blood-thirſty. warrior ? was Ia ty: 
rant to my inferiors, ? have I not al- Y 1 
ways ſpared women and children? wh 4 
have I, eyer plundered ? have I ever © 
picrced the, breaſt of the wretch 
who ſupplicated for his life? and did 
I not always ſtand as immoveable as 
a wall, where it hailed bullets ? Oh . 
God I oh God! 1 always hated rye „ 
ing! and now, oh God! nov — 1 
Violent groans prevented bim from | 
proceeding. 1 1 
The phyſician optited a gold 950 4 
took a pinch of ſnuff, and faid dnly, - 
15 the lady «relation of yours ? 55 _— 
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EE. 1 4 * 1 1 Depeche, 
1 h * 4 85 * 5 
[C with in ignation) Sir, 
be 4 „ ? 


* 
5 


u alk ſich "a focliſ que 4 
0 you think we ought to lov 5 


1 * 


5 oy 0 aunts, nieces, and cou Ins b d | 
you ſuppoſe, thar. love lays: in 84 N 
blood ? don't: you fee, that this 1: 
is an angel! ? but you and there like 


* 


3 © frozen centinel. By God! fr, 15 


3,- © 


can't endure this, any longer. t 


* 
* 
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. lady nurſed me with m 1 12 bende 
ness, when death levelled his piece at 


55 5 BY? - me ſome years fince. My old car- = ; 
1 5 a lay ftrerched out upon a forry | 
5 couch! I was deſerted a 
* world, deſtitute of friends, and not 


= worth a farthing. Corpo 


=_ Was dead. 1 tho | | have died like 8 fo 
Et | ripple horſe,” on the field of battle, 
it chat angel, in human "ſhape, had . 
3 55 not been my nurſe, my phyſician, ” Bu 
1 ' and my all. * ou ſee, fir, ſhe knew _- N 


me not; I am neither A coufin, nora m 
TY brother of hers. Is this too high for ö {et 
ET. your conception, man of ice? (he op 
Nn | ES iſed 


— . * 


7 73 N 2 
| raiſed, 3 to he bb 


his head, and folded his hands): : 


Merciful Father l if my . death can 
ſave. this angel of goodneſs from the 


grave, oh then, I beſeech thee, have 


pity, and let me die for her! 
The phyſician ſmiled, and rurned | 


himſelf: round upon his heel. Ll. 


« I think we ought to ſend for a 
clergyman,” faid the midwife, when 
ſhe came out of the bed- chamber: ce 1 
have, indeed, ſucceeded i in es 


her to her recolleQion ; however, I 1 


apprehend ſhe will miſcarry, which 
muſt prove mortal to her, on account 
of her great weakneſs, 1. ſhall ſend _ 
for the Rev. Mr. Wumpſnyvenius. 
Caprain. 1 deſire you will ſpare 


yourſelf that trouble; ſhe was as 15 . 
nocent as an angel, and the Re ev. Mr. ; 
Wumpſayvenius will not be able to 3 


make a ſaint of her. It is a folly to 


ſend for a prieſt, when death has ; 


= opened all his batteries. A Hddle- 
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nal times gots you. mA wh wh 51 


Captain. Why did you not imme- 
" Jintely inform me of it? Woman, 


1 have you t0 0 o know; that Captain 


— 


as 5 


Deareſt, beſt Mrs Irtenberg, in what 
can 1 ſerve you? (With theſe words, 
he flew to her bedſide, as faſt as his 
eee would permit.) 
Caroline lay extended e her 
couch; her face was pale as a lily, 


her eyes, languid as a drooping flower, 


her lips, formerly blooming like the 


full-blown roſe, now were of an-aſh- 
colour, and parched up. Howe ver 
= 1 calm and ſerene countenance, re- 
ſembling a fine autumnal evening at 
the ſetting of the ſun, proclaimed 
\- clearly, that ſhe anticipated her im- 


2 ugion; with Lrinted, 1 foi, 


- death. 


on | theſe occaſions. dreadful, bit it 
affects not. Fhe ſuffering of a gen 


eye: I. feel it wan, for the bir £1 


1 


She, extended her hand, faintly 8 
ing, and ſaic, in a weak tone of 
voice : << Dear Captain, I, do not 
think I ſhall recover. God's will be 
done kme! look upon your as * 
i G * "Dog. : 4 
eſt daug ghter L a Chriſt what al 4 
Ido I uy . 2 
Caroline. 1 conjure n not to em- 8 4 
bitter my. laſt moments. An old 


ſoldier ought to be familiar with 


Coptain, SY PR I 3 ſeen —_— 
many a brave. fellow die. Death is 


*. 
hs © Fig 
* 5 
_— 
* n | ob 


de and beloved woman, breaks the 
heart, and forces tears from the 


” * 


time. 

Caroline. T ell my * daa 

when he returns — that my laſt words 
D 5 implore oo 


— 


© SCG 76 3” 55 
_ implore Heaven's beſt ng r 
him. — The Captain replied, only by 
repeated nods, being deprived of the 
LE power of utterance, by violent ſobs. 


William now was called to her 


2 bed-ſide. Caroline laid her hand 
upon his head, and ſaid: © God bleſs 


you, my ſon grow an honeſt man, 


and all the fondeſt wiſhes of your mo- 
ther will be realized.” BY 


Her firmneſs had not bithores 952. 
ſaken her; ſhe had not ſhed a ſingle 
tear, but now took her ſon in her 


- arms, and wept aloud : 


« God bleſs you, my font! be 
happy ! 1 part reluctantly with you.— 


The heart under which you have lain, 


will ſoon be cold — but never forget 


that you had a mother who loved you 


ho would have wiſhed to have ſown. 


herſelf the ſeeds of virtue in your heart, 
if Providence had permitted it. Once 
more, God bleſs you! leave me ow, 

W illam by : 


| "41. - ́ 


cn) 


The. evans: was going to 1 


him away; but Caroline extended | 


her arms aſter him: 


No, do not ren me e William! . 
: William ! grow an, honeſt man, like 1 


59 7 


your ſather — 


The phyſician took the 3 ſmil- 
ing, by the hand, and conducted him 
coldly out of the chamber, becauſe 
he ſaw that his preſence affected Ca- 


roline too much. Caroline now turned 


to the Captain: ; - * Dear Captain, 13 


have one more favour to aſk : burn 
TCC . 
She gave him Omenbelg s letter. 
The Captain put it mechanically in 


his pocket. Speak comfort to 


my poor huſband when he returns. 
Take care of my interment— 


| You will find ſome money in be = 


_ cupboard vonder diſtribute pre of 
it to the poor.” 
The phyſician requeſted her to 
— herſelf quiet, and deſired every, 
""D3 | 


op 


1 
1 , * 1 2 8 
os . 8 3 


of 


= 


one to quit the apartment. 8 
Captain proftrated himſelf uf 


- 4 


ty - 
* » 
9 


threſhold, and repeated, while | 
word was interrupted by. groans FEY 
ſighs, all the prayers he had le 


-1rnt in 


his infancy. The exhauſted Caroline 
was at length delivered of a Rill-born 


N EIT mere 


oy. and died an hour after. N n e 
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Good old man, indignant fire. 
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| Animates thy breaſt i in vain 3 7 
+ «4 


Uſeleſs: is tl 
Vice triu 


Heroes fall by villains dan. 
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to each other, and cheerfully aſſiſt 


one another to eaſe the bu 
id upon their ſhoulders; if PO, 


fate 


of them away to a better land, 
leaving the other alone in his dreary 
ſolitude - what pen would 


* 


denly a veſſel did appear carrying one 


Which 


capable 


of pourtraying the dreadful ſenſations 


of 


tic agony, 


— 
* * 
o 
* 
** 
8 =. 
+4 . 


hapleſs forſaken wretch? 
Dreadfully mute dreadfully 
ning and ſtamping the ground in fran- 


; the old Captain upon 
his chair, gnawing the top of his cane. 
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TEN He et et 1 Saen on \ the 
flame ſpot, without being able to ſhed: 
» tear or even to utter a groan. At 
FS ft he ſuddenly recolleẽted the letter 
which Caroline Had given him with. 
the requeſt. to commit it to the fire. 
Ile put his hand haſtily in his pocket, 
bd. Ve it, and N When he came 
do the paſſage in which the Governor 
= is mentioned, his mouth frothed; 
bs > though it was a riddle to him; he 
=o | grinded his teeth audibly, clenched 
1 his fiſt mechanically, beating his fore- 
1. head, and the firſt word he was ca- 
1 pable to utter was: Villain, you 
= ſhall not efcape'me-! Vengeance or 
7 death. l God be my: witneſs ! 

He then relapſed again into his 
former reverie; death-like ſtillneſs 
Pre vailed around kim; no ſound was 
heard in the whole apartment but 
the grinding of his teeth, 

The door was ſuddenly flung: open 
and the Governor entered, decorated 

s vin 


* 


6 OY ) 


with the order N le wnẽrite, which 
his ſoldiers had acquired and he re- 
ceived, as it frequently happens. 


He was about 40 years old, 95 


and well made, had a pair of large 


ſneep's eyes, an aquiline noſe, a ſcoff- 


ing mouth, and a pair of firm ab. 
round calves, which he frequently 


ſurveyed with ſecret ſatisfaction, and 
which had made him a declared ene- 


my to boots. His empty. ſkull, over- 


grown with an abundance of black 
nair, was covered with a hat adorned 


with a proud plume and gold. His 
ſtiff tail whipped his thighs ; his col- 
lar was buckled tight, which gave to 


his cheeks a martial dark- red hue . 


the uniform ſeemed to be glued to 


his body; a cane, four feet high, with 
a gold top which contained the minia- 


ture picture of ſome venal beauty, 
was ſuſpended between his fingers, 


which were adorned with ſeveral 


ſparkling rings, "_— likewiſe 
5 - uw 


] 3 . 
— 7. 
. TER: 
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dhe 1 of different 25 * 
ſerving to ſet off the vncommon | 
whiteneſs of his hands; he diſplayed | 
every moment with a triumphant | 
mien, a gold ſnuff⸗ box, wlüch alſo 
exhibited the portrait of a conquered 
\ female, and even the caſe of his 
watch concealed at leaſt half a dozen 
of female profits, whoſe Wipe he 
thought not to be worth painting, 
becauſe he had e them too 
eee "P15 Qi 

The old Captain, NE kis, 4 
and gnawing the ht of is euer 


ſtared in his face. 


Governor (to a 1 of F + 5 55 
nk had the honor to attend his Ex- 4 
cellency). Parbleu! all the inhabitants 
of the houſe ſeem to be dead, and 
that old inventory there looks like 
an enchanted moor keeping guard 
before a charmed caſtle. The valet 
ſet up a horſe-laugh, as his du | 
e, * the Captain changed 
neither 


- 


Still no anſwer. |) 135 pa 2 = To. 
t Governor." I am Govern 


you are diſin- 


- . - 
* * 
— 6: * 1 
% 7 # 
* - *%* * 0 13 


that old bear ? Je m'en vais chercher 
ma belle Caroline. e 

He bent his ſteps to rds the 
of the chamber where Caroline's 
corpſe lay. The old Cap 
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. 1 0 3 _ 
ea ned * and roared he 4 
thunder: 
IS Wh tn ce Stop,” Sir E Ns farther le 

-oÞ he Governor was e andithe 
| Captains continued 5 

e No villain ſhall dare tes over: 

* 1 this ſacred threſhold while I have as. 
© much breath. left as a fifer wants 
to blow the reveills; Dare not to 
ſtir from the ſpot where you are now. 
ſtanding, ? Advance not- an hair's 
breadth, or, by God and all his Saints; 
I ſhall fpit you like a rabbit. The 
Governor, who never had been a he- 
ro, and met here with an old, rough. b 

veteran, inſtead: of a gentle and 

obliging woman, was fo much con- 
founded as to be entirely forſaken bß 
his French impertinence, and to ſtand: 

bo motionleſs, as if rooted to the ground: 

Ĩhłe valet, thinking his preſence was 

Fa entirely ſuperfluous on this occaſion, 

went in fearch of ſome ney cham ; 
ber-maid. | 


6 The 


| gy $6 on oY 


of innocence.” 


| PS open. Caroline's corpſe: 
* lay extended upon a board, her right 


child in the leſt arm. The Governor 


With theſe og ke Cn pi 


hand upon her breaſt, and her dead E 


was thunder-ſtruck, trembling rio 1 


„ tcntly, and averting his face, which 
. was as white as a ſneet. 110 
15 Captain. Now, Sir, come a me, 
- = 1 have to whiſper a few words in your 
15 car. But this is no proper place fon 
it; we ſhall not diſturb the e We 
7 murdered virtue. 
_ He ſeized the ſtunned and ff e 
te Governor by the arm, dragging 
"Kant into the —— behind a n 
COT, where 


 Thes — who was ſenfible of 2 
10 ſuperiority whick an koneſt man 

bas over a rogue, continued in his 
rough accent: Man! if you be 
an human being, and not detachec 
from Hell by the Devil; look there! 
and crave pardon of God, the ee 
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3 3; 
4 
1 * 
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2 and faid with 'bircerneſs: | 


4 G0, poor fellow, go! the king can- 
not reſtore to you whe nhl DONE: oft. 


9270 __ 1 


ernor © "(ines covering 


hat right you 
Captain. No declamations! 1 wilt 
account to the omniſcient God for 


what I am going to do now, but not 


to a fellow like you. I n | 
am going to riſæ - ſo much the better! 


1 am willing to ſacrifice my grey head 
for the juſt cauſe of injured i innocence. 
But firſt, Sir, I am determ 
line's death muſt be avenged! My 
blade is not ruſted yet; my. leg is 
imed; but not my arm—Read! |. 
overnor took the letter ane - 


his firſt terror). Sir, I know not 


py . = 8 
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old. 4 
Havi ing howeyer a. 
the Ve erbe, bee, 
than ſe ven years, and bro 
rapier; he thought the old cripp 
which he felt at the very 
the order Pour le mer ite was ſuſpe 
ce Well, and what more? . ſaid. he 


** 


NOS while he th the letter 1 


ell a uric) ave n0c you eafible | 
chat you are a. villain?” ?: noi 
Governor. Softly, ſoßtly, my 
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bs} it a crime tn; an ee 1 


woman? Nid nature create her charms 
only for Ra huſband? and is it my 
fault that her ridiculous virtue nook 55 
ene for globes? 30 5 

The Captain, brag 0 ſeized wh an 


4 me fury, which no pen can 


expreſs, tore foaming his order from 
his breaſt; trampled it with his feet to 


3 atoms, drew his ſword and ſtammered 


the words: Oh!] that my voice could 
roar like twenty batteries, to proclaim 
| to you and the whole world with the 
voice of thunder, that you are the 
moſt infernal villain S and de- | 
fend yourſelf!” es ME i 
- Governor. Sir, you are mad. Tou 
| deſerve to be hanged and broken on 
the wheel! Do you know who gave 
me this croſs? - 2 10 | 
Captain. It was, h | 
| given you by our king; but he knew 
1 to whom he gave it. Vou are a 
_ proof that kings alſo are weak mortals. 
| Defend yourſelf! q 


The 


| 7 Oy 5 
The Gee e and , 
fought: : the old; honeſt Ceptain, with 
the pious reſolution to avenge. injured 
innocence, but with an impotent arm, 
and blinded by rage. The Governor, 
on the other hand, was in the full 
vigour of life, and armed with rens 
_ eaution, and ſkill. The Captain Was 
diſarmed. The Governor fluag: his 
antagoniſt's ſword over the garden- 
wall. « Now, Sir!“ ſaid he in an ar- 1 
rogant tone, „your life is in my 4 | 


4 
* 


— 


power; however, I will nat interfene 
with the executioner. You have for- I 
feited your head by having violated | 
| ſubordination, the mandate againſt | ; 

duelling and trampling upon the kinga f 

oder. Vou have fot = 


not me. I ſhall n it to Wn 9 
avenge me >, 

He put his fword b into 
the ſcabbard, collected the fragments 
ef the broken order, and went away 
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= ene TR at tis having been — 


gain 4 villain with impunity. A 5 
Shame, fury, and: ſecret murcauring 8 
pi: Providence for having denied 
ſtrength to the arm that defended the 
_ cauſe of injured innocence, rendered 
the good old man for ſome time 
ſpeechleſs. Oh God!“ exclaimed he 
at laſt, raiſing his trombling hands te 
heaven: God, thou art incor 
| ole; Why doſt thou beftrew the 
path of vice with flowers? Why does 
the villain diſplay the badge of re- 
warded merit, and trample with im- 
punity upon thy firſt and moſt ſacred | 
laws ? Virtue conceals itſelf in vain in 
ſequeſtered cottages : vice alſo plun- | 
ders in the land of pooreſt innocence, 
which certainly js no enemy” s country. 
God! if thou hadſt created the worm 
only to cringe and then to be cruſhed— _ 


(he put his hand to one of his pocket : 


piſtols)-—who then durſt not march 


without taking leave? But no, no, no! | 


un 


Oh. 91 


* 5 8 


it cannot de haſt e TH | 
prepared good -winter-quarters. DNC 
thoſe who have fought Been For- | 8 
give me, unaccduntable Being ! Sor- DE 


$31] Q $7 


8 give mne, if ; mürmured A moment; 3 2 


* 129 fal 997% 


if I imagined a moment—to be de- 
ſigned to be an inſtrument of thy ven- 
 geance. He is, perhaps, deſigned to 
be a ſcourge to other villains who are 
worſe than him; and thy arm will - 
overtake him at laſt. What Gd 
does, is ever d ed ever goods a8 


Amen!“ "ey > beg 1 * 


A tear ſealed. a which 10 c 
ended with fervent ardour to the 
throne of the Omnipotent. He ſtag- | 


gered ,flowly towards the houſe; to 


give orders for Caroline's interment, 
and to diſcharge the laſt mournful duty; 
Pity the good old man, ſenfible reader! 
The worthy veteran, though con- 
quered, will undoubtedly appear more > 
ug; to n chan the vile con 


queror. Oi 4 | - 
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or” chli vn. I 
x "Page, peace attend thee to the he... 


R Where virtue triumphs over vice, 

8 And Reiter waits with wiſhful! eye, 8 
J To claſp thee to his honeſt breaſt, 

And lull thy grief and cares to reſt. 


* 


£ . ths is, in common | life; like 


: dying on the ſtage. The ſpectators 


weep, while the actor : calmly quits 
the ſcene when the curtain drops, and 
is ſatisfied to have acted his part with 
BY applauſe. The ſame is applicable to 
the ſtage of the world. The ſenſations 


of the dying, at moſt, can be com- 
pared with that of an actor who per- 


forms a favourite character the laſt 


time, and with tears takes leave of 
a Public that eſteems him How- 
ever, this ſimile is rarely applicable 


to thoſe who are left behind. Parents, 


children, and friends who are groan- 


ing 


Where ſighs and groans are heard no mo. | 


"\ 


ins at the death-bed-of Air dafs 
A che me of n gently. 


rei itſelf to theirs view ee e 85 1 4 


happy conqueror anticipates the bliſs 
of a better world. The "ſon. loſes 
his father, but co iber meets his 
parents again. No] death is dread- 
ful only to the ee wretch io; 
| loſes his father, conſort, ſiſter, brother, | 
or friend. He ſtares wildly at the 
lifeles. corpſe, not knowing how 
to reconcile himſelf to his loſs, and 
ſtill hopes that the mournful ſcene 
which he be holds, is only a frightful 
dream, from which he expects ſoon 
to awake; and that ſingular deluſion 
laſts to the moment of interment. 
When the dear corpſe has left the 
houſe, and the funeral train has. diſ- 
appeared from his gazing eyes, he 
firſt feels the wh le extent of his loſs. 
The day of interment is, undoubt- 
edly, more diſtreſſing to the unhappy 
; mourner 


WAN. 55 F 5 
5 5 entended defore his eyes, can moiſten 
73 . ar ON im? 
„his fate 


©. 
45 
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Bb se ret dead to him. But 
$ | £ now the coffin is ſerewed up, the un- 
1 eee carry his darling down ſtairs, 
and, alas! he ſhall never, never ſee 
bum again. Ohl pafting from beloved 
IM v0 _ friends, thou art dreadful Every-ſuf- 
'F 5 fering admits of comfort, every pain 
. zs relieved by tears; but parting is 
WE + relieved nn, 1 tears nor Seren 
1 ＋ bs 5 05 of interment ade 
1 Genes was dreſſed in white ſatin, 
and her brown hair adorned with 
cypreſs : the infant. lay in her arms, 
The apartment was lined with black 
crape, and eight torches burned on 
both ſides of the coffin. The afflicted _ 
old man fat at her head wiping with 
the Knuckles of his hands the tears 
251 1 . . from 


% 


: 2 


„ ow 9 groaning, 1 „ 1 1 
ing with a faint voice: I loved - 
| her like a daughter! ſhe now is the Z 2 I 
daughter of God! but, alas! her death I I 
is more than I can bear-... "I 
William . Was dreſſed in black, his 8 1 g 
auburn unpowdered hair was ried wick "oi 
black crape, and thus he; ſtogd be- 
tween the legs of the old Caprai 5 
aſking him repeatedly. , whether: his LR 
dear mamma would awake no mor a A 
Old Conrad fat in mute ſorroꝶ at the 
feet of the corpſe, his hands folded, 
his head bent againſt the left ſhoulder, 
and ſtaring at the ground. This old 
Conrad, who, probably, has long 
"4 Intereſted. the reader's eurioſity, wass 
- ſteward i in the Governor 's houſe, and 0 
the only honeſt being who entered 


" os 8 


the door of his maſter. The Governor 5 
would, probably, have turned him 
5 into the ſtreet long ſince, if he had 


not regarded him as a part of his 
| paternal inheritance, and been ob- 


4 ö 5 get to en rehutantly © tha Gone: 9 
rid fidelity and incorruptible honeſty © 
=> had: ſaved His finances ſeveral times 
” " from ruin. The villain- ridiculed the 


honeſt fellow, but did not with to 
part with him. Conrad, whoſe ſoul 
Was wounded by the exceſſes of his 


5 maſler, had been repeatedly | on the 


point of quitting his ſervice. Nothing 
could have retained him but the idea 


- 2 that the Governor's father had been 


his benefactor. He ſtaid therefore, 
ſubmitted to what he could not alter, 
and dragged the cart frequently out of 
| © the mud, when his maſter had involved 

hin ſelf in ſerious difficulties. He 


was a native of Breſlaw, and thence 
originated his acquaintance with Or- 
tenberg and his wife. He had been 
a ſchool-fellow of Ortenberg's father. 


5 and always retained a cordial regard 
for his family. He had accidentally | 


: di covered the Governor's baſe deſign —— 


Upon. woe. and the misfortune _ 
: ; which | 


* 


wien th 0 ed f 
berg: He informed hk ene 
of it by the above mentioned note, and 
returned without delay to his maſter s 
houſe, leſt his abſence ſhould expoſe 
him to ſuſpicion. Ortenberg fled. _ 
His flight produced, as we know, the 5 
moſt fatal conſequences, and Conrad 
Was not the laſt who was informed 

of it. 2 on 1; „ en 

Barbara l- aid he to ls vile | 

© pack up our little property ; ; I ſhall 
quit this curſed houſe to-day.” Bar- 8 
bara was one of thoſe wives who by 0 
the vulgar are called a bleſſing of the 
Devil: A little, thin, and ſpiteful | 
creature, decorated wich a Mulatto FE 
Hoſe, a Pair 6f green eyes, and a ſmall _— 
remnant of half and quarter teeth. 7 
The gout and the aſthma tormented 

her now and then in a moſt lamentable 
manner; but her tongue enjoyed the 

moſt excellent health, for ſhe took 
all poſſible paias to prove that a Per- 

Vor. E PO. 


ta "ding a practice of ne 8 
in which ſhe had not taken the leaſt 

© | pains to ſpare. that wonderful, mem- 

30h ber, . Her: words ruſhed over the : | 

5 wrecks of her teeth, like a rapid tor- 

rent which rolls over the ruins of de- 

. cayed buildings, and the ſtream of her : 


ar r ſixty yea | f ; 


mem- | | 


eloquence contin d to flow even 
when ſleep had touched her running 5 


eyes with his ſoporific wand; or to 
ſpeak in plain language, the talked | 


in her ſleep. By this means, Conrad 


had diſcovered the Governor's de- ; 


fign upon Caroline, which Monſieur ; 


Coquin, the French valet, had commu- 
nicated to his gentle helpmate, under 
the injunction of the moſt profound 
ſecrecy. She diſliked nothing more 
than going to church, becauſe ſhe 
durſt not contradict the preacher; 
however, ſhe preſided in all the meet- 
_ ings of the goſſips of the town. She 
was eren convinced that the words 
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4 Fo Gael, The man 3 the 
head of the qwifeyare. not properly. trans 
lated; and in order to render herſelf | 


capable of,refuting that paſſage, took, | 
in her younger years, leſſons in the 
Hebrew language of a ſtout Pre- 
bendary, who knew nothing of it him-' 
ſelf. . But when the wicked world be- 


gan to ſuſpect her virtue, ſhe aban» 


doned this reſolution again, and mar- 
ried honeſt Conrad. She now. took 
all poſſible pains to refute, at leaſt by 
22 ern the truth of that paſ- 
Conrad loved peace and tran» 
e He eee 
the whims of his wife, while it mi- 
litated not againſt his conſcience. But 


as ſoon as his conſcience told him that 
it would be wrong to indulge her any 
longer, he commanded her peremp- 


torily to be filent, and when that was 


of no uſe, applied the eloquence of a 
good horſe whip ſo ſucceſsfully, as to 


put a temporary ſtop to the agility | 
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her eloquence, ſhe'6beyed: bad cont: 
bd without grumbling. 
Conrad having thus Kippotred his 


3 orty he exchanged his ſplendid 
hvery for a threadbare great coat, 


took his ſtaff in his hand, and ſtept 


into the apartment of his Excellency, 


who, exhauſted by yeſterday's duel, 
recruited his animal ſpirits with a diſh 


of chocolate ſteeped in Burgundy „ 


and amuſed himfelf with e, wad 
Pucelle d Orleans. e Hh 
Governor (ſmiling graciouſly at 


Conrad). Comment, Conrad, are you 


going to officiate for the watchman? 
5 * is the meaning of that mum- 
mery ? 


tn ge to! dra * Th 
cer, n * Rho ch 4 
to that extremity, and when Co 112 d 
ordered her in his avithoritative accent; 
the meaning of which ſhe knew per- 
5 fectly well, to check the fluency of. 


EDEN i 


(nn) 


- nan # Bar Dieu! you look ike, a 
diſcarded: ſchoolmaſter. % r e e 
Conrad. I don't care Af: 12 only 
don t look like certain people, who 
have gold e eat and. __ 
in their heart. 71. 
. Governor... is * . Fe to 
ſeaſon, your morals with. oe: * W 
18 0 bad idea, old friend: }- 03. 
Conrad. I beg your Excellency! W 
patdoh.1. however, I muſt tell you 
that our friendſhip is at an end. am 
only a pact; Devil... However, l am 


not W_ 1 0 Seen before | 0 


ps. >: „ 40 37179. 
Governor. Tou, Eng — Oba 5 
How comes I Wk Anfo! Yaur 
head? : waived 1 
Gora IT: age. to ; have, now 
long ſince, that it is impoſſile to;waſh 
a moor white. Fine doings, my Lord! 
poor Ortenberg! my heart is ready 
to break, when I think of it. 1 never 
To E3 | | 85 have 


Gs 1 55 


hank wiſhed 20 de le de 1h 
| wiſh to Exerciſe royal authority only 1 


N : ” | 9 l quarter of an hour, to ſend" your = 
. be Feen ie chains to the fortreſs. 


Governor. | Monſieur” Conrad, 1 7:4 
; e you to be ſilent, er 
 Conrad.' No, ay Lord, 1 chan 
not be ſilent; nor do I care what the 
ben aun may be. When you 
father was on his death bed, he ex- 
tended his cold hand to me} ant faid4 | 
Conrad, you have ſervect me faiths 3 
fully! receive! my thanks for it! 
don't leave my ſon; and Hatter him 
Hot; if you. ſhould: ſee that he is in- 


clined to turn a rogue, but tell him 


e the truth. You know, he faid 

fo. I promiſed it him, and he died, 
4s | have, hitherto, kept my word 

| Koneſtly; and am now going to do 
it for the laſt time; for, I can be 

| lent no longer. Sainted man! . 

your ſpirit now looks down upon ogy: 
Up then - do 1 not accuſe me of in- 

SS” | gratitude ! | 


PF 103. 1 


granite ! You' cov Wm" my . 
„ and made an honeſt fellow GE 

'; I ſhall leave this höuſe as naked 
as ah entered it, and ſhall account to 
you in a better world, how I have ex- 
N ecured your laſt commands. TO 
Governor. Fool! hold your ton 


1 4 


Conrad. No, my Lord, £ i ſhalt 
not accept another farthing of you. 
I am poor, but rather will beg my 
bread at the doors of charitable peo- 
ple. I demand my diſcharge. 
Governor (in a paſſion). Va fen 
au Diable Le Coquin, order that 
aſs to be kicked out of the houſe. En 
Le Coquin did as he was ordered, 
called the coachman and the cook to 
his aſſiſtance, and kicked the honeſt 
ww fellow out of doors. 
Dame Barbara, inſtead of Wan 
grief and joy with her huſband, ran 
ſcolding after him, put her arms in 
ber ſide and vociferated ſo, that the 
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and rake this purſe. boned SO NL SIS 
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codons ac Made, or wel, 


deere ve have it I the old dotardi there 


he goes, quits, his ſervice, and knows. 
not where to get a morſel of bread for. 
to- morrow. Is it not a ſin and a 
ſhame? Such an old aſs ſhould have 
more ſenſe than a calf! But, nos; 


yy forgive me! he acts like an ox, * 


manding his diſcharge like a block- 
head; and for what reaſon ?—becauſe 
the dunce cares for unlaid eggs, and 
meddles in affairs which are nothing 
to him. He now may go to market 
to- -morrow, and buy, and cook, and 
roaſt, if any one is fooliſh enough, 
to give credit to ſuch a beggarly dog. 
Where will he get bread? Doeshe 
think that I have a. mind to ſtarve in 
the bloom of life? It is an eaſ mats 
ter to marry; but to ſupport a wite 
decently and honeſtly, and to be no 
als, no ox The ſoundeſt blow which 
ever was diſpenſed by the ſine wy hand 
of a e and which ſhook the laſt 
remains. 


F 
1 = ae Put an inſtan- 


raneous ſtop to. the, ſtream. of rh 
hence: Berben referqbled led Na, 


; barked long en 


with, impunity, ſuddenly receives, 1. 


violent kick, and ſneaks limp bf 
howling into the houſe. .; She did not. 


think it prydent to git for a. 4% cape 


of her huſpand's careſſes, and. ran ran 
roaring back. Conrad proceeded. to 
Ortenberg's. heuſe, and 1 ſeated 


himſelf at the. fect; of, che dead Caro- 


line in the eee Poſture. e. 
Lamenting eripples.. and weeping 
paupers beſieged the dogr. Exery 
one held the laſt lat, alms: in his band 
which he owed to Caroline's, charigable | 


Mage for the. Captain, to whom 
her laſt words, were as facred,; 25 holy 


writ, had not only. made large dif-. 


eribytions, of the money W which, he 
found in the blscer, pointed out o 
him by his friend previous. ro her diſ- 
ſolation, J but alſo added a few dollars 


Eg . 
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"accents, 
ty had preferved chem 
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ad wrapt a crape round his leſt arm, 

Jooking down upon this 
mouming, and muttering co 
as he went along: © Alas! I loved 
Ser ſo much, ſhe ought not to have 
treated me thus. e e 
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Fri che Bi ble, a coiictidas: with 


che following words: “ It would be 
needleſs, were I to deſcant to you upon 
the virtues of our fainted fiſter. Every 
i one of you knew her; ſhe was a wor- 
thy excellent womar ,”—(Indeed f 
was! groaned the Captain) WIE 


mould I praiſe while deeds ſpeak we 


trongly than words can expreſs ?. She 
nom has received the palm of peace 

= in yon better regions, and her W 
is unſpeakable. ' The Lord bleſs thee, 
-and keep thee; the Lord make his 
face ſhine upon thee, and be pricing.” 
unto thee: the Lord lift up his counte= 
nance upon thee, and © ad thee = pO” 
Amen 1˙ 2 TH ef 4 Ig 
_ When the coffin was let doit into 
the grave, and Caroline's terreſtrial 


part was to be covered with earth, the 


honeſt ſoldier was no longer able to 
check the emotions of the moſt vio- 
a „ tent | 
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2 al the, bye-ſtanders mere "I: to 7" 
1 break. The. clergyman attempted. to 
: comfort him, but he replied angrily: 
Alas! reverend. Sir, you neither 
know her, nor do yu know, me. I 
am nom good fox nothing in this world, 
for nothing at all. Therę is a nation 
among the ſavages; who! knock. their: 
decayed old parents on the head when 
hey grow unfit to enjoy che comforts: | 
. life any longer. Oh}: that ſome 
perſon would commiſerate my dif- © 
treſs, and: knock me on the head E 
He returned to the houſe a prey to- 
heart - breaking grief. The firſt object 
which he beheld, on entering his, a- 
partment, was a cap, lined with fur, 
which Caroline had given him on his- 
laſt birth- day. He ſeized it with in- 
fantine eagerneſs, put 'ition-his. head, 
and went to the looking-glafs,. while 
tears trickled down the venerable, fur- 


rows. 


er eee, He wn 
groaning/ up and don the room mare 


dhal two hours, before h vent to belt. 
Then ſervant found him next morning 
dead om his couch. An apopleciie 
fit had terminated his exiſfence. Te 
capiwhich heibad receiveddrom{(Cart- | 4 
line, lay in his falded hands. : Atedr, © 


"which"$125-004 yet dtind up curly, 
ſtood on are 5 28 425 $100 ; If} 


; 7 
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5 3 peace Þ ney * to * thore, 5 


Where ſighs al groans are heard no des - 


Where virtue triumphs over vice, 
And Reiter waits with wiſhful eyes, 
To claſp thee to his honeſt breaſt, 
And lull thy grief and cares to reſt. 


An hour after a detachment of ſol- 
diers came to the houſe to arreſt the 


Captain by the Governor's command. 
« Dear old Conrad,” faid the ſer- 

vant, “ what will now become of poor 

William?“ : 


Conrad. Le ave that to old Conrad! 1 


ke ſhall not ſtarve while I have a mor- 
„„ N ſel 
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2 ln whole magi#arts we ee 


hon hopeful heart requires 8 
And.the Baden with defires, , .___,.1. 
- Granted us by deftiny, . 3 1 
Why is not the hoary 
ff. de Nene . 210 5 v4 
| Tn thisformne'sitearful ſtrüfe, Wi 
1 _— like- neee 2003 


Why do, not. in tweet confufon, Biber 4 
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Airy. fantoms charm his e Yes. 
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Wer forlake him? tell me e why > 
1 mis ii QUO ACT - 13.9906 Sp? 
ar ; 4 Gals 


E acquai ted the reader i 
antecedei nt Aue ers, with the Teadiy 
ſcenes of this hiſtory, for fear of tiring | 
his patience by a Tong-winded intro- 
duction but ĩt now will be high time 
we ſhould draw the curtain, and 


9 


elucidate the events related in the 
preceeding chapters. Charles Fre- 
deric Ortenberg, the unhappy hut. 


band of Caroline, was a native of - 
Breſlaw. His father, an opulent mer- 
chant, of that ci city, had only one ſon 


; 85 „„ beſides 
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1 unh his boyiſh years extremely ford of 25 


tthe lives of adventurers, eſpecially of HI 


ſea : faring inen. When he; at ſchool, re- 


_clined his to elbows againſt the table, 


1 devouring, as it were, the book which 


lay before him with his eyes, and moiſt- 
ening the ends of his fingers with his 
tongue, in order to turn the leaves 
more quickly; Kis ſchbolmaſter coud 
be certain that he ſhould catch him i in 
the act of reading Robinſon Cruſoe, | 
"i Robert Pierot, or Tome. other hes ok 
of. that ſort, inſtead of Juliys Cæſar or 
Cicero; the general conſequence was, 
the immediate. eee of his fa- 
yourite author. 
However this could pot, deter him ho 
| from applying every. farthing he could 4 
fave to the proſecution of his favourite 
lite rature, and the bookſeller always 
got more money from him, than the 
fruiterer and paſtry- cook. His father 
inferred from this tar, Nicolaus muſt 
no iy 
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55 3 1 5 | 
have F 3 defire,20 ſce, the 


wy Ne. nas lad that bis eldeſh | 


ſon diſplayed ai ing. 
cantile.; dige. j begauſe; his wife hah 
made him promiſes previous to the 
birth. of; the,, youngeſt; that, in caſe 
the, ſhould be deliyered of a boy, he 
ſhould be, hmughtiup for the church, 
He reſolxed therefore to: ſend little 1 
Nicolaus, as ſoon as he ſhould hayd 
attained: his fifteenth year, to Amfſters 
dam, to article him as apprentice to 
a great heuſe, and aſterwards to let 
him make a voyage to the Dutch 
ſettlements in the Eaſt - Indies, to gra- 
tify his deſtre of knowledge. He i 
therefore cauſed. e to be carefully 
inſtructed in accounts, writing, Mas 
| thematics,, Dutch; F rench and Eng- 


for the mers 2 


lin, and. when he had entered bis 1 


ſixtecuth year, ſent him to Aumſter- 
dam to the houſe of an old friend, to 
ecommence his apprenticeſhip, - He 
had never been a favourite of his 


DanHo ! 5 W 
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nis heart, which naturally! waste“ 
1 eellent, was: heglefted; and his nan | 
ders were unpoliſhed. He töbk ehe 
EE of. his Parents without! ſhedding 2 
IT fingle tear. His head wis'tob much 


| occupied with the deſart iflands 


which he intended to diſeover, and 


the gold and precious ſtones which 
he expected to find there. He even 
had made a plan how he would cure 
the ſkins of the unknown animals 

which he ſhould diſeover, and to make 
them fitter for being made up into 
| garments than thoſe Which Robinſon 

' Cruſoe) had employed for that pur- 
poſe. He ſtept, therefore, into the | 
mail, entirely occupied with airy. 
caſtles, and no reflection on his pas 
rents, no joſtling of the vehicle, in- 
| terrupted him in his ſweet reveries. 
Five years of his apprentieeſhip 
elapſed without glying his manner 
of thinki another turn; he rather 
(1257077 me heated 


; 3 * 2 ; 


4 my. LY 


mere every *. "ty; in che long winter © 


evenings; and: on Sundays and holy 
days, eee went to ta- 
verns and coffee - houſes, or killed 
their time and ſquandered their 


money away at the gaming table; he = 


uſed to ſit down by the fire ſide, 
leaning his left arm upon à round 
table, which was loaded with a 
ſmoaking tea - urn, and always held . 
in his right hand one of thoſe num 


berlefs imitations of Defoe 's Robin-- 


ſon Cruſoe, | which, at en 1nuns | 
dated Enope.” 3 ol a oli pigeon, 
Although the mind of het 9 . 
man received a very romantic turn 
by his readings, and his brains 
| were left as deſtitute of ſolid know : 
ledge as his imaginary defart iſlands 
were of cultivation; yet he derived 
from them the advantage of being 
rendered entirely indifferent to all 
5 * eee n of his 
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1 0 us by 1 
age, which enable bim 0 W 1 


15 5 = the moſt. ſerupylous diligence ta 
1 the occupations of his calling. 29 


It was, however, an re Page 


a for him to check his ardent: deſire of 


L going to ſea: any longe. He teazed 


connexions which it maintained with. 


bis maſter every day to ſend him aa 
factor to the Eaſt- Indies. I would, 

however, not have my readers: to 

imagine that he conſidered Batavia 


as the ſpot where he expected to 


5 ang his fortune; for the buſtle of 


that great city, the regular conſti- 
tution of the: ſtate, and the extenſive | 


all: parts of the inhabited globe —all 


dhis did not agree with his plans. He 
deſired that the ſhore where he hoped 


to arrive, on a. plank or an empty 
caſk;; ſhould be as wild and unculti- 
vated as the world was on the firſt 


day of creation, and he would have 
preferred a garriſon of wild goats to 


* firſt 3 in the ſervice of tile 
IRE ; 8 1 States- 2 | 


* 1 © 


States-General: But why nh eas 
he ſo preſſing in his requeſts to be 
ſent eo the Eaſt. Indies? From no 
other reaſon but becauſe he was per- 
ſectly certain that he · nhould be taken 
on his voyage by 4 pirate, and car- 
ried for a year or twe to Algiers, 
Tunis, or Tripoli, where he expected 
to eue "oy Oey” Wicker much | 
e our young adventurer | 
found it more difficult chan he had 
thought at firſt, to perſuade his pa- 
tron to comply with his wiſhes. | Ex- 
perience teaches us every day that 
merchants are particularly reluctant 
to part with ſervants who are eſſen- 
tially uſeful to them; and as Nico- 
laus Ortenberg, after the expiration 
of the time of his apprentioeſhip, was 
the moſt uſeful clerk in the counting- 
houſe, upon whoſe fidelity and diligence 
the Dutchman could implicitly rely, 
he always contrived to ſtart ſome pre- 
„ © tent 


een 6 de he 270Ing. ant re- 
| queſt for the preſontz although * 
nas his ee -hould | oh. | 


| . 6 1 the world. 5 22 it bs 3 e 5 


Nicolaus hd at. length, tired of 


HEB being fed any longer with empty pro- 


miſes, and reſolved to take the helm 


ol his life in his own hand. I fay, 


he reſolved, which is as much as if 
1 had faid, he conceived the idea; 
for thinking and reſolving is always 
one act with people of his diſpoſition. 
It was therefore no wonder that he 
diſappeared a few days after his bad 
or good genius had put this idea into 
his head, leaving the greateſt part of 


his property behind. He had, in- 


deed, reſolved, at firſt, to convey a 


cheſt with all ſorts of tools ſecretly on 


boardthe veſſel, which he hoped would 
be wiecked on ſome deſart iſland in 


favour of his romantic plans; but re- 
collecting that the wreck of the 


"RN 


N ip would ſupply him ſuf- 
| been 


ami. 


fictendly with all implements of b 


ſort, he abandoned this idea again, 


and decamped in à beautiful vernal 


night, indifferently provided with 


2 n and ſtill Pwr 
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Although: the! ee of he. 


Ortenberg family knows perfedtly _ 
well what is become of our adventurer, 
and where he ſpent the ſucceeding 


five and twenty years; yet he thinks 


it would be improper to communis 


cate his knowledge of his fate to the 
reader in this place; but eee 


at che ſame time, that he ſhall make 
his appearance again at a period when 


his artival will cauſe as much pleaſure 
as that of Admiral Rodney gave to 


the political world after the famous 


battle of the twelfth of April. 
His clandeſtine departure cauſed the 


moſt pungent affliction to his old father. 
The mother, however, whoſe whole 


affection neee in his younger 
brother 
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1 brother mee e be E | 
75 bs too bring up for the churcl | 
det the rough ſailor as ſnie uſed to 
call Nicolaus. Her huſband, on the 
cCeontrary, who was on the verge of his 


eighty· fourth year, could not regon- 
cle himſelf to this ſevere! blow. / f\ 


Nicolaus was, for his open arid ; 
£7 gultleſ heart and blunt | honeſty, 

his very picture, and, on that ac- | 
count, his father's favourite. When 
all enquiries and advertiſoments were 
fruitleſs, the old man conſumed his 
laſt ſtrength by fretting after his dar- 
ling, and died, at laſt, like an aged 
oak whoſe laſt remaining ſap has on 2 


dried up by. e of lightning. 
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How ſweet is love, when. through the eren E — 


Array'd in innocence he ſpealks, 

And from the dimpled cheek afſails 
Th” enraptüred heart with es ring files? 5 
1 feel his bliſs in ev*ry nerve, : 129 


BEN ® 


And bow ſubmiſlive at his ſhrine, >, +» find: 


Arrroucte whole town had 


BB 


rich, yet after the payment of all his 
debts, ſcarcely as much was left as was | 
ſufficient for his widow to livedecently, 


and to ſend her ſecond ſon to an uni- 
verſity. This ſon, our Charles Fre- 
deric, Ortenberg, now had attained his 
nineteenth year. All his inſtructors 
gave him the moſt favourable teſti- 


mony, and his mother inſiſted he 


ſnould quit Breſlaw, and go to Frank- 
fort on the Oder, to render himſelf 
capable of renne * in her od 


4880. 3 "By Ls * 


Vas I. „5 ; She 
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| She was enraptured at this «thou 0 


1 fo" years, „ in the pulpir of his native 
| 4 5 85 iS town, and hear him preach the Goſpel 
N 8 4 1 with all the fervour with which ſhe be- 
a lievedi in it. Ortenberg himſelf wiſhed 


| : to be able to afford her that ſatisfaction 
before her death, and reſolved to quit 


his native town in ſpring. 

However he conſented reluctantly 
to his mother's plan; becauſe his filial 
affection was counteracted by love for 
another object which frequently got 
the better of his tenderneſs for his pa- 
rent. Reader, do not blame our hero 


on that account, for, alas! the power 


of nature is too imperious to be eaſily 
overcome by reaſoning and principles. 
We frequently love a faithleſs miſtreſs 
more firmly than a fond mother, who 
cheerfully would lay down wer life to 
Inſure our happineſs. 
Caroline Summer was the name of | 
the ſweet creature Who had conquered 


OL? 3 


8 123 * 
tet berg heart, and, as my readers 


know, vas goodneſs itfelF; and, b 


Is already buried. I ſhall not attempt 
the arduous taſk of pourtriying all chile 
charms of her beautiful perſon, and 


her ſtill more beautiful mind. T only 


obſerve that ſhe had a pair of eyes 
which no ode could behold without 
feeling the flame of love creeping _ 


through every vein—eyes, ſerene and 


blue like the ſky in a clear vernal 


morn ; animated with youthful fire, 


and tempered only by the ſhade- of 
her long eye-laſhes, which, when the 
caſt them down, made her look like 4 
Madonna. Mild, forbearing kindneſs, 


was the principal feature of her excel- | 
lent character. og 


They had had frequent opportuni-. 


ties of ſeeing each other in com- 
pany ; always hung their heads when 
they came to ſome place -where they 


expected to meet, and ſaw their hopes 


diſappointed; were always apimated 
Fa with 
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4 e 5 | 4 3 nor 5 ee de. the | 
ſmalleſt. idea of refleQing upon that 
ſingular phenomenon; for, novels 


like thoſe which now-a-days, aſſiſt the 1 
novices in love to, interpret the ſecret 
meaning of their ſentiments, were at 


| thoſe times as ſcarce asSa white raven. | 


The firſt incident which opened 


Ortenberg s eyes, and actuated him to + 
examine the ſtate of his heart, hap- 5 


pened on the . following occaſion: 


Caroline 8 father was an eminent mer- - 
chant, and had been an intimate friend 


of old Ortenberg, - whoſe 'widow had 


diepoſited her little capital with him. 


This afforded young Ortenberg fre- 
quent opportunities to come to the 
houſe of his miſtreſs on his mother” 8 

affairs. One day he happened to en- 


ter the apartment juſt when the family 
were drinking their coffee. Old Sum- 


mer 


mevidelives Mh 60 „f down, and = 
to his daughter, ho ſtood with down-" 
caſt eye S, at the tea-table, and could "I YN 
have ſerved a painter as a model of 
pureſt innocence: * Caroline, es _ = 


Mr. Ortenberg a diſh of coffee.“ 
I know not whether it 'was owing. 


to forgetfulneſs, or becauſe Caroline 


was uſed herſelf to drink her coffee 
without cream; in ſhort, ſhe brought 
him a diſh of coffee without} ty and | 
made a neat courteſy, © ox 
Any one that had had an oppor- ; 
tunity of aſking Ortenberg's mother 
in the realms of death, would have 
| Tearnt that her ſon had aſſured her re- 
peatedly, that he could not bear coffee 
vithout cream. However, Caroline 
appeared to him a Hebe, the diſh 
ſeemed to him to be filled with nectar, 
and from that moment he always 
drank his coffee without cream. The 
ſunſhine of metaphyſic, as much as 
he had learnt-of it at ſchool, was 
„ : inſufficient 


I I | infutiient to üb the f ds of 
1 his heart, and Amor had quartered | 
Þ his- whole army Captain Storm 
ij 4 would have ſaid) in theſe very folds: 
a He had concealed the real ſtate of his 
mind but too long from himſelf, and 
his heart always ſhrunk back like a 
| ſnail, whenever his reaſon. intruded 
itſelf as a confident. 1 I would, how 
ever, not have you to believe that he 
was happy during that ſtate of incer- 
titude; for, the old ſaying, Mat 12 
don't wot can't make me hot, is not ap- 
plicable to love. Love frequently 
heats us without our knowing any 
thing of its exiſtence; and ſometimes 
Findles a flame in us that, at laſt,- 
will flaſh from our eyes, in ſpite of all 
- eur efforts to conceal. it, and betray 
the ſtate of our mind to every obonoiſ⸗ 
ſeur. | 
Ortenberg covered bis ſentiments a 
Wil time with the cloak of friendſhip, 5 


and was afraid to remove it in the 
ſmalleſt. 


4 - 
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— degree; leſt Loves with ins E 
whole retinue, ſhould ſuddenly 4 mi 
ſent itſelf to his view. However, * 3 


little park which joined it, and ſeating 
herſelf upon a terrace, took out her 
knitting, and began to work. ILwWoudd 
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Auor grow at laſt, tired of his long 2 
confine ment, and broke une xpectedly ' 
his fetters on a fine autumnal da??: 
Old Summer had company in his . 
3 Caroline retired- after coffee, 


hem the company fat down to the 2 8 


card: table, to the remoteſt receſs of a 


lay an hundred ducats againſt a pin, that 
the ſecretly wiſhed Ortenberg would — * 


perception of this wiſh. Ortenberg 


_ ſcarcely. miſſed her, when he per - - D 


ceived that ſome. myſterious charm” 
urged him to quit the company, and 
his good genius conducted him directly 


to the ſpot where Caroline was ſitting. 


He now fat by her ſide, beneath 
the thade of an ancient beech- tre, 
„ which 
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top. ond mingled cheir amorous notes 
n the ruſtling of its leres, moved 
"by, Zephyr 8 gentle breath. 918805 
5 Caroline plied her Wa ue the 


greateſt aſſiduity, and pulled her ftraw 


hat lower over her face, the real 


motives of which we cannot divine, as 
the thick texture of the branehes of the 
beech- tree ſheltered her completely 


againſt de rays of he l . 


The weather is beautiful, faid 
„een 9 Yes,” replied Caroline: 


« but ĩt is rather too warm.“ This al- 


ſertion was an evident falſehood; for 
the autumnal air blew: very freſh ; yet, 
for aught we know, the nicht really 


have been too wam. 


Ortenberg. We had a great many 
cherries this years 50G itng 0D 


* Caroline. Yes, and apples too. By: 


Ortenberg. The late thunde r-ſtorem 
bas done. a great deal of miſchief. 


nf... Ts: | Corolite. 
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In this tone the Gags was "FO 1 
carried on ſome me: ; although! both © 1 1 8 3. 5 
were very ſenſible that they had to 


ſpeak of more important ſubjects, _ 
A myrtle ſprig which "adorned _ 
Caroline's boſom, rendered, at laſt, : 
the converſation: more,, | intereſting. 
Ortenberg begged: Caroline to give 
it him. She took it from her boſom; 
he extended his hand to receive it; 
their fingers came in contact: an 
electric fire ſtreamed through all their 
veins, and Caroline exclaimed with 
emotion: * My memory will die as 
faſt in your boſom as this myrtle will 
fade. She gave him the myrtle, 
looked upon her knitting, and a tear 
pearled in her eye. She averted her 
face, and attempted to wipe it off un- 
perceived. Both were ſilent ſome 
time, Ortenberg remaining ſeveral 
minutes in the ſame poſture in which 


1 had received the myrtle. He : to 


F 5 „ 


411 


— 
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e 


br. 4 © took at laſt his almanack out of his 
ET pocket, and Wrote the following Im- 
A "ng on a bl : | ; 


Wicher muſt the faireſt- lower; | s 8 Ag 
Though thy band have gathered © it; 
Naught on earth can brave the power 
Of decay; beauty, um, 

' Wealth, and ſplendor, all muſt periſh, 
Naught but love will never fade. 


N Innocence and virtue cheriſh 


Faithful love, and kindly ade 
Gainſt the heat of life its bloſſoms; -, 
Shield i it when with ruthleſs hands 
Fate ſows thorns in mortal boſom 5. 1 855 

Love alone and friendſhip ſtands 
Undiſmay'd when tempeſts hides > 

Threat' ning in the frowning fky ; 

-- Naught impairs their laſting, power $5; 

Love and friendſhip never diQ. 


He offered it trembling to Caroline. 
1 "She read it, while his anxious eyes 
== watchedthe motions of hers. Her hand 
relapſed upon her lap after ſhe had 
read the lines, and the caft a glance at 


her lover, like that which the. ani- 


de 
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1 | maated ſtatue calt at Pygmalion, But 


it 
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it Was not this glance alone chat io! 
Orme! im of this. happineſs. Her 
eye was again dire be I 
and ſhe imp i rinted, at lat, a fervent kiſs 3s I» | 
upon it. This was the ina! for . 
arms, and inhaled unſpeakable rapture 3 


8 : . — RF 4 „ 26+ ly oats 3 
from her lips. * * 3 = | "# 4 4 3 - 14 2 as 9 Fa , "of " 2 
4 
| ol 


However, he robbed her alſo, un- 
fortunately, of 4 pateh which Was on 
hor lip, and now ſtuck to his. Neither 
of them perceived it, for reaſons which | 
are very obvious. His ſoul was in 
the ſame ſtate in which: i it had been at 

the time when he, for the firſt time, 
drank coffee; without cream ;;he would, 
therefore, not have been able to per- 
ceive it, if he had been covered l 
over with patches. If wes beſides, 
conſider, that he -prudently tonk care 
not to wipe his mouth aſtar having 
kiſſed. Caroline, we may eaſily. con- 
ceive that the patch quietly. £ could . 
cupy its * being 


e "i 


W's 1 x32) * 
ene however, on or the 


* © improbable” chat. Care lime © alſo” took 
. v notice of that anmanly ornamient, 
9 Has cam ſafely refer him to every air-one, 
and to 'aſk her upom her pnicience,. 
whether ſhe was able to lift up her 
eyes in the next quarter of an hour 
| -after Having claſped the dear object 
dl her love the firſt time to her boſom. 
N Caroline at laſt caſt her eyes colouring 
d the ground, and could not have 
looked up for worlds. She was ſatis- 
ſied with. making the remark, after 
half an hou? in which little was faid, 
and much felt, that the company 
would miſs them, and tripped ſilent} 
on Ortenberg's arm: towards the Sar- 
. den- houſe. e As 
The company had, unfortunately, 
ideen merry at Caroline's expence, 
on account of the abovementioned 
Patch, before Ortenberg had arrived 
with his mother. Some young gen- 


* 


Ps . tlemen 


Py 
4 
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„ 
— 4 
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temen had een . tl Fi 1 * 1 
covered half a dozen of graces, while 7 9 | 
others tkadremarked'thar i it was rather "TY 4 
too large. One of the company, who 
imagined himſelf a gréeat wit, i, 
probably, hatched out ſome 'mirths- 
creating idea, while Ortenberg u 
Caroline Wadde, the tender duo- 
drama at the terrace. Appiehtnding 
he ſhould be choaked by itʒ he di- 
rected⸗ rhbrefore; as ſoon a8 TON 
people entered the apartinent, his 
eyes at the place where the Pateh bad 
been fixed when Caroline had leſt 
the company. „It had diſappeared. 
However, his Iynx- eye, unfortunately, - 
4 discovered that the patch was lodge 
5 on the ſame ſpot of the leſt ſicde of Or- 
tenberg 8 lip, where it ad been fixed 
before on the right of Caroline's. 
In order to revenge himſelf for being 
deprived of an opportunity to ſport 
his wit, he made the company obſerve 
the fatal tranſlocation,” Some fihiled, 


r 
. 


eee 234) 74 #2 
. en ee 1 not to have 
1 © Heard his obſervation. O Summer 
5 ured, deeply with anger. He 
4 $1 eat an indignant look at Ortenberg. 
and betrayed his paſſion chy his. geſtures 
Tt the Whale company. A general 
1 lene | took place; Caroline could 
| nor; conceal, her confuſion. Orten- 
| berg hatt ſo much preſenee of mind to 
tell the company with a calm ſmile, 
that Miſs Summer had loſt the pacch 
in the garden, where the had found it, 
aſter a long ſearch, in the graſs, and 1 
de had refuled) to redeem it by a 
= | kiſs, he had made uſe of it, to puniſh 
ber for her obſtinacy. The com- 
pany Pretended to take his aſſertion 
feor ſterling coin, admired. the fine 
ttjrn by which he extricated himſelf, 
and every one believed as much, of it: 
- She thought proper, Old Summer 
Fracched | from that mament every 
Sanoe and motion of his, daughter. 


and contri urived to tu 8 che. Pupi of 


1 # 


be oc 


half a * 4 cg his TY 


hundred. He failed, therefore, not 
to obſerve the ſecret preſſure with 
whieh Caroline rewarded Ortenberg 
for his invention, when he, after ſup- 
per, according to the euſtem of his 
old faſhioned times, kiſſed 0 her hand. 
As don as the gueſts had taken 
their leave, . diſegurſe commenged 
between the father and his daughter, 
a 2 thread of which Caroline in vain 


ns father, fitting in an ealy chair, 


drefled-i in a red damaſk. night-gown, a 
cap of purple velvet on his head, and 


de ane eee 


before him upon a ſtraw mat. 


8 


The daughter, in e of 


che apartment, ſedulouſſy engaged i in 5 


various little domeſtic + Occupations, 


and endeayouring to conceal the con- 
fuſion 


4 
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bf |” ufioh' octafioned by the, eren. 
” *Blinces' of her father. 
ue, My daughter has not be- 
haved well to- dar:: hn 
Caroline made no reply. She ought, 
opere to have conſidered that we 
muſt not run acroſs the fields when 
large drops of rain begin to fall, but 
to: endeavour to find ſheker in the 
neareſt cottage. : However, by being 
ſilent, ſhe ran right acroſs the field; 
for 1 challenge all 'the' ſeventy inter- 
preters to declare whether her ſilence 
was not in fact as much as if he had 
pleaded: guilty! It was natural that old 
Summer, who ſtood upon the van- 
tage, did not give up his point, and 
continued, * She has forgot the advice 
which her e mother repeated o 
oſten to her... „ͤĩ ꝑ . 
Fhe old man e with this re- 
15 proach, a battery which he, as Caro- 
| line well knew, uſed to bring to bear 
ouly on very extraordinary occaſions. 
THIS She 


"ef 


85 1 197 . 
Sh&forefaw'that ſhe zoulc 

to avoid facing the enemy, and there- 
1 fore” replied with as much reſolution 

as ſhe was miſtreſs off «How: fo, dear 

7 ene l 47 8 212 A 
| . Reſolution - 4 del are 
not alaays jo ed. This was, at leaſt, 
Caroline's care, otherwiſe ſhe would. 


—_— x 
l 2 — n 
2 5 3 > "4 
55 - 
0 | not- be ble 


not have made that reply; becauſe ot 5 


Summer always was highly provoked 
when one of his family pretended to 
be ignorant of 4 fault with which the 


conſeience neceſſarily muſt reproach 1 0 


the offender every moment. He 
knit, therefore, his brow, took the 
pipe out of his mouth, and replied 
with a tone of voice whit bg ny 
| leaſt three notes lower than uſual, 
« Have | vou ae een te 
| patch; 2 ö 
This was one of choſe critical: mo- 
ments in which guiltleſs ſouls rarely 
act conſiſtently. Caroline had no 


8 other alternative, than either to 1 
1 the 
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4 4 | that all ond be Joſt, .and thar 2 | 


would no more hear the carols of the 
chafinches in the beech- tree, if ſne 
| confeſſad the fact. But in che former 
caſe it was neceffary ſhe ſhould lay the 5 
napkin which ſhe was folding, imme- Bir 
diately down, toſs up her noſe, and, - 
turning towards her father, ente 
with, ſurpriſe, „The patch“  / 
She actually did all this en 
et deſcribed it; but committed her- 
ſelf by doing it too inte and n 
Dear papa! 1 SER 
This addition made her . ſub 
pet that ſhe could gotdeny the charge, 
but wanted to palliate her guilt; by 
the endearing tone of her voice, and 
the repeated aſſurance of her filial 
love, particularly as he had ſpoken in 
the d. /aarp, whereas ſhe had replied in 
the e flat. He replied therefore in 
the Lane accent: i 


* 10 


5 
% - a 


N 


«IfT really am your dear teh 1 


you vill avoid i 1 n future all compani 1 es 8 4 5 : s 4 


where you, ig. meet n 19008 = 


ur Hit *x) 't\ 9 5 


This Mengen was like A clap « of 


thuoder ge Caroline. A gentle ſhower 
was juſt on the point of guſhing from 
her eyes; ſhe caught the firſt. Pp : 


with her mouth, taſting thus for the 


firſt time the ditterneſs of loye, and it 
collected herſelf as yell as ſhe could. 
red,, 
faid ſhe, in a crying accent, put her 
| night-cap an, kiſſed es acer: 8 hand, 


„Tour commands ſhall be o 


* 


However, the cloſed Se 1 eye- 
laſhes to no purpoſe, and could not 


1 wink of ſleep all the night. 8 
Ortenberg was in no better fitua- 
tion. His mother queſtioned him 
about the patch, before he went to- 


bed, and he confeſſed, and denied not, 


proteſting that Caroline was the only 


woman in che world who ever had in- 


tereſted 


4 
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= tereſted him, and begged bis mother | 
WW nottore fuſe him her maternal bene» 
=” diction, if ever he ſhould be ſo happy 
| as to obtain her hand. But we know 
of how little conſequence ſuch bene- 
dictions are, no matter whether they 
be pronounced by a prieſt or an old 
woman. The blefling of the old lady 
| availed nothing, although ſhe beſtow- 
eld it moſt liberally; for Caroline was 
obedient to her father's command, 
becauſe ſhe could not help it, and her 
x glances could but rarely tell her lover 
at church that this reſtraint had blown 
up the ſpark of paſſion into a blazing Fi 
dere inſtead of extinguiſhing i it. 
Ortenberg hit at laſt upon an expe- 
dient which any other young man, 
leſs blinded by love than he was, would 
| have found out much ſooner. Caro- 
1 line had a married ſiſter, a good- 
natured little woman, at whoſe houſe 
the ſpent every week an afternoon, - 
1 75 78 till night. It was not ad- 
25 nn 


— 


E 


; vifable to 3 a meetin 8 wi ohh 50 r- 3 SE : 1 AY 
| renberg i in her houſe, becauſe it "i : 
to be. apprehended her brother-in-law | 


would ſurpriſe, them, „ IT 
The young loves. ade himſelf ; 


| 4 as 


every evening when he knew that 
Caroline was with her ſiſter, againſt 
ten o clock, in a, little lane which ſhe 
muſt paſs on going home. The ſervant | 


who ſaw her home was entirely devoted 5 


to her, and thus the lovers could ſee 
and embrace each other at leaft a few 
moments. Caroline was always rather 
timid on theſe clandeſtine meetings, 
Her heart and knee always trem- 
bled like that of Chloe in the 2 3d Ode 


of Horace, when the breath of Zephyr fr 


ruſtled i in the leaves of the vine which 
run up againſt the houſe, near which 
they generally met. She never ven- 
tured to ſtop longer in the lane than v4 
five minutes, and always fled like a 
criminal, trembling at her own ſhadow ; 


when ſhe looked round. F. ive minutes ! 
; ow 
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mingling their tears. 


if; 
f 
\ 


Ei F 2 Benn Warr This hers hp tr 
”” and the time dreh near when Orten- ; 


TY Sf # 


berg was to quit Breſlaw. Caroline 


was informed of 1 it. She was with | 


her ſiſter the evening previous to his 


departur re. Her agony encreaſed viſibly, 


when ſhe perceived that it was near | 


ten o'clock ; her Enitting, needles © 
trembled, her boſom heaved quicker, 
and her ſiſter caſt a compaſſionate look 


at her. She ſtarted haſtily up from 
her chair when the ſervant entered 
to tell her, her maid was below to 
fetch her home. It rained violently; ; 


however, Ortenberg had nevertheleſs 


been Waiting for her a good while, 


wrapt in a great coat. She flew 
anxiouſly in his arms, and her firſt 
queſtion was: c When ſhall ”_u ſet 


7 | Cor 


ce To-morrow.” . 
Merciful God Erhey hung on 
each other's neck lips upon lips, 


Ortenberg 


* 


| Ortenberg. Caroline | will you per 1 
_ me HT Ns 03 2mot 


Caroline. Nex ver en 4 1 3 = 
eee God cw us! 
ee Yes, God ſees ns!” e 
Caroline, ſobbing, bearing werken 
his embraces, and fle. 


Bur no! She was not capable „ 
parting ſo ſoon with the darling of 
her heart. She returned again, and 


again, to embrace him once more. 
Her timidity had diſappeared en- 
tirely. She would not have minded 


if all the tiles had had eyes—for, the 
eyes of a world are in the hour of 


Parting a contemptible nothing, which 


is ſwept away by the laſt farewell tears. 


Ortenberg was, at laſt, obliged to 
conjure her to go home, to diſengage 
her hands from his neck, and to en- 
treat her not to excite the curioſity of 
the people who were in the ſtreet. 


* Charles! my deareſt Charles ! ex- 


claimed ſhe, * . the 
laſt 


4 
f 
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IM Good God, Caroline, what is the : 


OE SORE 


ſt kiſs on n his 0 d went  flowly EY 
| home to give her tears time to dry, 
if poſſible. But, alas! when ſne 
came to the corner where Ortenberg 
fuddenly was withdrawn from her 
eyes—new- bitter tears guſhed from 
her eyes, moiſtening the flowing treſſes 


"If which covered her heaving, boſom. 
She heſitated a conſiderable time to 


enter her father's houſe, ſtopping be- ; 
hind one of the linden trees which 


2 lined the banks of the canal, warm- 
Ing her handkerchief with her breath, 
and holding it againſt her eyes, to 

diſpel the redneſs. However, grief 


and confufion had diſordered her fea- 
tures ſo much, and. imprinted their 
veſtiges ſo deeply upon her coun- 


tenance, that it was impoſſible for her 5 


to conceal it from the Argus res ef 
her father, who aſked her haſtily, as 
ſoon as ſhe entered the apartment: 


matter 


>. 
2 


ſhe was ; for, lovers are never 
in want of excuſes on ſuch emergencies. 1 
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man, on coming home. Tb 


Papa. how fearful T: am ? ? 


7 


mne en. 1 in de Gtizariol 5 5 


where ſhe c 


without bei 
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My. tearful eye bids you adieu; Ns oft 5 | 
All that my heart with love and j Joy inſpires. | 
Muſt I abandon now ; how few, 7 
Alas! how few are life's unchequered peas 9 


* 
144 
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| 0 How quick fly guiltleſs joys away! 0 
| Seajbe baue ue touched, His: OY 
- faireſt.treatures, 1 / *34 ei int 


- When farewell tears already tron - 


Adown the cherka, and eri fond defre . 

| Is chequered, ah! and'ev*ry charin = 
Which hope held forth, is chas'd any by ire | 
PENIS: 20/1690) rt 


Taz « ſenſations with . | 
berg entered his. bed-chamber, the 
laſt time, were unſpeakably bitter. 
He neither would nor could ſleep. 
He heard the watchman cry the hours, 
and thought, alas! this is the laſt 
time I ſhall hear Him ; he ſaw how 
the moon filvered the tops of the trees 
in the garden, and thought, alas! 
8 I ſhall 


1 "I Fl OM 
1 Hull ce: dis beni ener: es, 
more. It is ſingular, that objects 
which never intereſted us before, be- 
come extremely important to us/ 
when we have reaſon” to apprehend 
that we ſhall ſee them no Won i 4 2 
The clock ſtruck one. - The tage | 
was to fet off at three: Geclobk. Or. — 7 
tenberg rang the bell for che ſervant; Wo 1 
to make coffee, and in a few minutes, 5 
the whole houſe was in a buſtle. His 7 . : 
mother alſo got up to aſſiſt in prepar” 1 
ing her ſon's breakfaſt. Tears ſtarted | 
from her eyes, as often as ſhe looked | - 
at her dear Frederic. God bleſs 0 
you, my dear child!” exclaimed ſne, 
when ſhe embraced him the laſt time; . ; 
« God ' bleſs you, and proſper W ue 
ſtudies; walk in the fear of the Lord; „ 
have God before your eyes, and in 
your heart, all your life, and take 
heed not to ſin knowingly, nor to com- 
mit any thing contrary to the law of | 


God. God will grant my prayer, and 
„ reſtore 


a reſtore you one time to my atem 
arms, with'a > and innocent heart. 
PVPenerate God, do right, fear no one, 5 5 
5 and my bleſſing will follow you ever 
where. But ſhould: you be tempted. 
| to ſtray from the path of virtue, then 
think of your old affectionate mother, 
and conſider that you would load me 
_ with ſhame and diſgrace. Let my 
grey hair be conſigned in peace to the 
grave. Oh! Ty ſon, my ſon! am 
Old and infirm; I am afraid I ſhall 
— 4 0 F en ! N © 


, Tee you no 
bleſs you!” 
Ortenberg could not utter one —_ T 

word. He moiſtened the trembling - 
hand of his mother with tears of filial 

love, and flung himſelf ſpeechleſs into 
the ſtage. He paſſed the houſe of 
his dear Caroline, ſaw her in the ; 
2 window, dreſſed in a charming morn- 
+ ing gown, extending her arms towards 
ET: -him, as beautiful as the roſeate cloud =] 
which Juſt ara from the eaſtern 
horizon 5 © 


| 5: 4 149. T 
vole her eyes were overclouded 

with grief, like the riſing ſun when 

his orb is ſhrouded in a thunder- cloud; 

be made a ſignal to her with his hand. 

which was moiſtened with tears, and 25 

diſappeared, He was ſcarcely in the 
open field, when all öbjects which . 

pre ſented themſelves to his eyes, con- 

tributed to render the ſenſations at 
panting. more NN Abe Wee 7 

1 4 Cache © of. ws; patch þ$ >" verrics} 

and the tree under which he imprinted _ 

the firſt kiſs. on: Caroline's lips; the 

lonely walk at the water-ſide, which 

| he: uſed to frequent in his boyiſh- | 

years; the verdant hill where he fre- 

quently had played with his juvenile 

companions ;- the little wood where 

he had laid ſnares for birds; the lake 5 5 

en which he had ſkated. GOod! ? 

exclaimed he, while all theſe objects =, 

gradually diſappeared from his view." 

7 AY this I you perhaps, ſeen the 

8 3 laſt. 
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FT laſt tive 1 In a won tiihe' be Kd Y; 
only an imperfe& view of his native 

town; the ſtage drove down a hill, and 
his eyes ſought che ſpot i in vain where : 5 | 
he had dreamed: ä his cows and Wat 
x rm year. 75 


Fe arrived at the phice 4 kis def: 5 
tination with the firm reſolution to be 
faithful to the advice of his good 
mother He kept his word. No- 5 
ting remarkable occurred in che two 
firſt years of his ſtudies. Caroline.j, 
and his mother wrote frequently; e 
neglected not to anſwer their letters; 
and the poſts went regularly. We 
mall, therefore, ſkip over the two firſt 
years of his academic life. We alſo 
ſhall. not enlarge much upon the third, 
and only inform the reader that he, 
at that time, made an acquaintance | 
which, had an. important influence 
on the ſubſequent occurrences of his 
life. Harman of Elhenhorſt, an ex? 
cellegt young noblemagy. became his 
friend. 


1 151 1 5 


FOR — Although 1 would e ; | 0 


every. young man of plebeian ex- 


traction to chooſe, at unĩverſity, no 
nobleman for his friend, becauſe he 
would run the riſk of being diſcarded 


<3 and neglected, after the concluſion of 


his academic life ; yet Baron Elhen- 
on. He was 
a native of Cleves, and 155 of the 
Prime Miniſter, endowed with un: 
common abilities, Poſſeſſing. a heart 
_ watm for friendſhip, but cold for love. 
Many young men intruded themſelves ', 
upon him, and ſtrove to gain his friend- 
ip; becauſe —he was rich. Orten; 
berg entertained not the leaft thought 


horſt made an excepti 


of ingratiating himſelf with him, and 


gained his friendſhip without having 


5 ſought it. T his e in The 14 
lowing manner. 


Not far from the town where 8000 


T4 Rn, 


ſtudied was a pond; where Elhenhorſt, 7 


Ortenberg. and many more ſtudents 
uſed! to ſkate. 'Oitenberg went one 


2 1 day, | 


x ment, when, at the fartheſt end E = 
the pond, the 1 ice broke under Elhen; Li 5 | 
1 horſt's feet, and he fank into the mire 


| ok 1 I to . an W 
IS diverſion, and arrived at the very mo- 


up to; his ſhoulders. © There. was, ins [Is 5 
10 deed, no danger, becauſe the 7585 5 
Was not. deep: yet every one of m 
readers will eaſily. perceive that the | 


tuation to which, Elhenhorſt was re- 
Adauced,, was far from. being comfort-, Ry 


able. A perſon WhO has; ſkates 
faſtened to his feet, cannot cafily, help. ' 
himſelf, and what 1s ſtill worſe 
the ice always broke when, he at- 
tempted to work himſelf out of the _ 
mud. Not a ſingle ſoul was near the 2 
ſpot before Ortenberg arriyed, and ; 
| for this reaſon. the aſſiſtance which 
he endeavoured to give to an utter 
ſtranger, although, he. could not riſk 5 
his life, was the more valuable. Ha- 
ever, Elhenhorſt was obliged to be 
. Gatefied. with his good intention, for. 


wt our young hs N o he 
ſpot rather incautiouſly—as all good 
natured people are uſed to do when 
they have an opportuni of mer 
their fellow · creatures the ice broke 
alſo under his feet, and he was re- 
duced. to the ſame; ſituation from 


> 4 oz. ” 


which the Baron had ſtruggled above N F 


8 quarter of an hour to extricate him 1 
ſelf. Both were half dead with cold, 


and nom began jointly-- to call for Bo: 


aſſiſtance. This attracted ſome people, 
and they were, at laſt, fortunately, 
though covered with mud, half frozen, 
and ſlightly wounded in: ſeveral parts 
by the ſharp edges. of the ice, releaſed. 
from: the in unſeaſonable bat. 
It always grieves me to fee chat the 
pear and the little generally are leſs 
-grateful when our: endeavours to be 
uſeful to them anſwer not our expec- 
tations and intention, although our 
zeal and merit be the ſame as if we 
had ſucceeded. OO di . 
8 * 


oils babes with the majority of | 
his noble brethren; was as much | 
\— obliged to Ortenberg as if he really 
had ſucceeded in his attempt to re- 
leaſe him from his uncomfortable 
ſituation: The moſt cordial friend- 5 
| ſhip! was cemented, from that mo- 
ment, between the two young men. 
Sympathy had united their ſouls long 5 
beſore that misfortune happened, and 
3 accident contracted the ties which 
nature had prepared. Propriety | E 
what a troubleſome thing art _ = 
how often do we ſee a face 
5 the fight of which our heart aims d 
<= | That man could be thy friend, 
. and thou wouldſt love him fervently, 
if he were. However, ſtiff propriety 
prevents us from ſhaking. him cor- 
dially by the hand and ' proclaiming. 
the wiſhes of our heart. He has, . 
perhaps, in that very moment, the 
ſame idea; but if accident does not 
come to our aſſiſtance, we part with 


* 6Ä235 5 FT 


the cold commpliitient, «T am happy o 5 22 


have had the 


r of making your. 1 by 


acquaintance.” * "Ir" accident had not Y 


befriended Elhenhorſt and Ortenber 
perhaps they never would have been 
ſo intimate as they now were. They 
ſpent every hour which was not de- 
dicated to their occupations, in con- 
fidential diſcourſes, and many along oe 


winter's evening appeared to them, 


at the cheſs-board, as ſhort as a ſerene. : 
hour in May. Oh friendſhip, thou 
ſiſter of love ! how few are deſtined 
to be warmed by thy gentle fire? 
Every one does, indeed, offer an ita- 
ginary facrifice' at thy ſhrine, ' bur, 
alas! the majority lay proſtrate at 
the idol of ſelt - intereſt, whith rules 
all over the world, while Wey vr. | 
3 to o fscrifice at thy altar. => 
nberg now enjoyed 4 

\ a hithetto;' had Been "unknowh 
to him. He never had, as yet, 
Parry happineſs of nnn 1 
0 G 6-2 big 


8 idol. of his heart ich” 'Þ 
Pe UGG Is wing. colours, with which 
5 | Amor” rs. elequence furniſhed.. BIO. 5 
dul, in ſhort, of enjoying his bliſs 
2} © 10/6, twofold . manner, as he. was no 
5 longer; ob of ed to conceal. it wh 
1 1 hy „ ee Elhenhorſt. never bad 
7 „ nor was. inclined to fall in 
bove, yet: he liſtened kindly, and 
IE ſometimes. ſmiling, : to his friend, when 
© he vented the tendereſt feelings of his 
1 heart with enthuſiaſtic warmth: and 
what a feaſt was it. for: Ortenberg's 
love, when Elhenhorſt praiſed Caro- 1 
78 artleſs letters, congratulated his 
friend upon his being. ſo. happy to 
\ Poſſeſs the heart of a woman who was 
capable of. ſuch noble ſentiments and 
ol expreſſing them im ſuch a.dignified 
manner. In ſhort, congeniality of 
ſentiments, principles, andpropenſities 
5 en,, 


w 


* 


4 


ho Fame all our joys are 
like a gleam of ſunſhine. in. 4 
The gloomy hour of ſeparation already 


drew near: Elhenhorſt was to leave 


= 
* 


F rank fort on the Oder, and Orten 
; berg, who had to ſtay half a year r lon- 
ger, was almoſt frantic with grief! when 


* 


. . 4 — , * be GE 4 2] ” 
pending, momerit of parting. e 
. e . be 5 n 


They ſuppe together in Orten- 
N beam! 8 ſn be the night before 
Elhenhorſt's departure. 1 They, mu- 
tually preſſed each. other. to eat, 

| their; agony. was ſo great as almoſt to 


| dn having, aten a ” works 
of the 


of i it was, neveriheleſs,, the only one 
which occupied their, ſouls. entirely, 


s of. friendlhi ip betucen 


AE 
2 
We 


I 


tongue, as ir were, Pr 


3 "ſt the painful ſilence; 1 . 

I hope, Ortenberg, ye '» 
Vrite very often to me! faid' he, 
playing with his watch chain, | 
his eyes to the ground, to conceal the. 
| 1 tears which ſtarted from them. n 
5 doubtediy 8 * Ortenbe g with 
a half-ſtifted: 


. 


game of cheſs now was propoſed: and 
| | begon, But if it be true that this 
game is the game of kings, and that 


to a battle; I would not adviſe a king 
to engage the enemy on a day when 
he is to be ſeparated from a dear 
| friend, But how wildly am 1 talking? 
what king can ſay he has a real friend? 
Our two heroes ph yed like children, 

leaving their moſt valuable men un- 
defended withorit their being Wn: 


| 1 converſation. EFberbert broke at 


verſation was again at an end. A 


. 


I 


turn it was to move. The clock tr 


laſt ſtruck ten, and Efhenhbrſt pre- 


pared to depart. Adieu, dear El- 


henhorſt! faid Ortenberg haſtily, 
preſfing his hand with convulſive | 
| agony : „ God bleſs and protect 
you.” <© We ſhall ſee each other once 
more to-morrow morning,” replied 
Elhenhorſt e 9 mo the 
apartment. | 
But no! they ps not meet N 
Ortenberg foreſaw that the final part- 
ing ſcene would be too much for his 
and his friend's s heart, and tend only 
to make them feel all the pangs ot 
ſeparation with additional bitterneſs. 


He had, indeed, promiſed to be art 
Elhenhorſt's apartment early nent 


morning; however, he took a; walk 
to a neighbouring Villages and only | 
fs bs eee. lines. 
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F riend. God bleſs you! I. We mall, | 
probably, meet no more in this world. 
| thank you for the numerous proofs 
7 your . friendſhip, which I have re- 


5 2 ceived! —Be e happy, and 


forget not Ok > ts 


«. « Onrenvine,” 


* * 
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| This note was Rained Sith tears, 5 
pr Elhenhorſt's tears mingled them- 
felves with his. Good God!“ ex- 
elaimed he, trembling on ſtepping into 
the poſt-chaiſe, while he fcarcely was 
able to ſtand on his feet; © how dear 
can a worthy friend render even the: 
| obſcureſt corner to us! 
Oh, how true, how true is this re- 
mark And parting is doubly dread- 
ful, if we know from experience that 
friendſhip, kept up by letters, fre- | 
quently grows cold by degrees, and at 


Moth dies entirely away. Should this. 
ae 5 


— 


| 1 ; 25 ; ö 1 5 76 8 2 
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Fink v4 Rake regions. of F bliß, 1 
to attain, hand in hand, by active vir- 1-4 2D 


tue, the higheſt degree of happineſs. 


were, mould not all good men who 2" 
meet in it, loye each other, and cons 2” MY 
ſtantly united, liye and act jointly 7 5 7 
for the good of. their, brethren ? or is 
Unis idea. too phos for. this world 7 — 


The two friends correſponded fre- 


quently i in the beginning. Elhenhorſt 
informed his friend that he had made 
a journey to Berlin, with his father 8 8 . 575 5 
that he had been preſented to the king 
and been ſo happy to pleaſe the mo- 
narch; that he, conſequently, had tho 

beſt proſpects before him, and ex- 5 


pected to be ſoon promoted to a very 


honourable poſt. Ortenberg put the 5 Wt | 


letter haſtily in his pocket, took tis 


hat and cane, running into the ſtreet, 
and 00908 all his ee he 


wet, 


. 


ondence 
denly incerrupted 
by a moſt melancholy incident. 4 
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On her votaries to-day; COT Ye. Connl 
Ere to-morrow dawns, the chaſes 4 


: 5 

E ry ray of joy aa. 
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C RTENBERG eres the by i <. 
YO letter from _e mother: 46643 


"Af SITE 8 r 
1 7@ Dear Frederie, 4 etl 


£8} ſhould have been happy t to in- 
form you, my dear ſon, that all is well, 
and that I am cheerfully looking ta- 
wards the joyful hour when I ſhould 
receive you again in my material 
arms; however, Providence has de- 
ereed it otherwiſe, and viſited me with 
a heavy affliction on the verge of the 
grave. Let 1 kiſs the rod which 
chaſtiſes me, and pray every day to 
God to ſtrengthen you, my ſon, that 

you may be able to get through the 


| its wh ch await you. 1 ate cs 5 
© frequently over. extremely narrow and 
busse roads; however, it alſo heals”? 


again the wounds which it. inflidts. | 


Old Summer, who. had the manage 
ment of our little property, is a bank - 


tupt, and has diſappeared. a 
pfied immediately to a lawyer; how- 
ver, I had the affliction td be informed 


by him, that I have not the leaſt hope 
to recover any thing. You know 


that we always placed great cohfidence 5 
in old Summer, and intruſted him 
with all that we are worth, upon a. 
n bond. The lawyer declares, 
chere fore, that we ought. to think ours. 
ſclves happy, if we can recover twentʒ 
per cent. and even this, he thinks, 
will not be paid ſo foon as we may 
of us, and how we ſhall be able to pro- 
cure the neceſſaries of life. I will not 


Jam a merchant's widow; 


judge. 


199 know N well that he may w 


innocent. 1. 
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we DEE able to ſupport” "I 3 
too old to get my ede "ROE 
of my hands, and-wiſh'fi Bock 


fi 
? 


-would take me to him. 9 dof not 


deſpair to find an aſylum in the houſe 


of ſome | benevolent: friend; and am 15 


only anxious on account of 
Charles. You cannot conceive how: 1 
it grieves me to think that you ſhould | 


not be as happy as you deſerve to be. 
Miſs Summer has called upon me, and 
complained bitterly of her melnacholy 
'fituation. You may eaſily eive 
that I pity her fincerely. Return as 
ſoon as poſſible to your afflicted Ph” 
rent, to aſſiſt me with your advice i in 
my extreme diſtreſs. Vou are anxi- 
ouſly expected by 060451 CHEM 
e Your faithful Mother, e 
ELIZABETH OTB BRG.“ : 


* 


{| 15 5 en: bo the- contents e, 

lancholy letter. He ſtood near half | 

ad hour motionleſs at the window, 

buolding the fatal letter in his hand. 

Several people who paſſed the houſe 

W fluted him; however he ſaw them not. 
Some acquaintances of his wiſhed him 


angood morning as they paſſed by; but 


1 he heard it not. His mother his 
Caroline — his mother and himſelf; 
| rendered miſerable by the father of 

huis miſtreſs - his Caroline reduced to 

poverty All theſe ideas croſſed each 
other conſtantly, and every one f 
them imprinted the dreadful picture 
which it contained, deeply upon his 


mind. At laſt he roufed himfelf 
from his ſtupor, and collected all his 


firmneſs, to prepare withour IK: 
his departure from Frankfort. He 
| had expected to receive a bill of ex- 


change from his mother, and, conſe- . 
quently, had contracted a debt with 
%%% 


d, b 


Ne twenty eg He eee 


Naits, giving a faithful account of his 


misſortune, and requeſting him to 


take ſome. pieces of wearing apparel, 
in lieu of payment. His landlord, a 
creditahle and honeſt tradeſman, a 
loved Ortenberg as 


r 


been his on ſon, e with great 
emotion to his melancholy. tale, and 


proteſted ſolemnly that no power on 
earth ſhould. prevail upon him to 


commit ſuch a mean action, a he 
honeſtly called i itc We * * 15 . . 4 


Dear man!“ ſaid "Onenberg, 
* this will do me no bod; for 1 


muſt fell part of my ere to raiſe, 
at leaſt, as much e 1 . 


want for my journey: 
Dear ſir!ꝰ replied 45 Endlos « it 


grieves me to ſee that you place ſo little 


confidence in me. Would it not have 
done me re credit to you, if you had 


0 me down ſtairs and laid; a 


4 e d : 
7 * » x 0 . 
* 


as if he had 


\ 


* 


ay hs, ls it uotth „he 1 
1 Re many We eee, 
dene Ne, aol Mr. Ogenberg . 
| ſhall not ſuffer you pain any of y. 
clothes. Lou owe me twenty del | 
8 7 lars; I will give you thirty more; if 
4 . 1 you will give me a bond for fifty: ad 
am ſure / you will pay me, as ſoon as 


73 it is convenient to you.. PP. 


Having faid this, 15 n. his hand 
cet, took a key out of 
leather purſe, and was going to open 


wh 


is bureau, to prove that he was ſeri- 


dus in his offer. But Ortenberg, de 
3 | affefted by che ue of that 
5 e No, my worthy friend,” faid he, 
7 with tears in his eyes: my clothes 
are of no further uſe to me. Have 1 
not told you, that I am poor: What 
5 occaſion have I in my preſent ſituation 
for coats laced with gold? 1 have 
ſtudied 


* 


- 


£4. 


watch and my. filver-hi ited | 
ſword. © Pp __ You, to take n „ 


801d. 2 FRE 


FS * ro 


blue one, 18 with filver, in lieu WO 
payment. If you will lend me thirty, "5 5 


+ 


dollars, I mall take it as, a great. 


W * 22 * 


vour; but infiſt upon 2 ning my 5 


2 3 af 1 8 þ Ve 


watch with you for that ſum.” . 
"my ip a great while Ws 


1 


* 


* 
* 


laced coat, in bag of Leier and to 
take the thi n n the oth, 1. : 
til} he mould be able to redeem þ it. : „ 
I muſt obſerve, on this occaſion, 5 
that pride is a fault which my readers 
henceforth will frequently obſerve in 
Ortenberg, 4 fault which 7 


Red 17 
e l. r 4 ae 


* 


- 


ö 2 1 1410 as. Mes 6ecafion for 8 


and Ortenberg was, 3 
at laſt, prevailedupon, to give one of his Wt. 
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Tags. can, Fang thick. 6 ght 


to be found only among the Por. 


Farewell. ſaid the honeſt citizen, 5 


© when, Ortenberg got into the ſtage. 
God protect you, and proſper all 
your undertakings. | Do not paſs. my 
- hou, if youeverſhould come through - 
Frankfort, and e not * 1. n, 
you as a ſon.” 33 1 
Ortenberg could not Aber a wt 
He rode through the town-gate, .im-. 
merſed in gloomy apathy. In the 
' ſuburbs he paſſed through a ſtreet in 
which a new houſe: had. been built, 
over the door of which were engraven N 
the words, This bouſe is in the hand of 
the Lord. This was. the firſt object 
that produced again an idea in his ſoul. 
« God!” thought he: < if that life- 
leſs ſtructure be deſerving of thy pro- 
tectiom, my fate muſt alſo be in th 
hand. I will not complain, nor mur- 
mur; your ways are often dark and 
n however che eee 
Mt: 


. 6 "he > þ | -- 
* re Sund Pieſent itlelf fieſt beyond the. > 
rive will de worth the firife,”” - 
Alas! poor young man the birterelt "2% 
ftrife a Wit lee ett... 
It began to dawn when he belield. © 
the walls of his native town agzin. q 1 

5 He alighted at the poſt-houle, and- I | 


 haſtened immediately to his motkher-s 1 
abode. The windows were apen, 1 
Which appeared unaccountable to kin, e 
as the cold ſtill was pretty ſevere. 
Metciful God ohen he entered the 
houſe—he betield his mother in ber 
coffin. A ſcene like this cannot be 
dieſeribed; and 1 ſhall leave the me- c 
lancholy taſk to the imagination and 
feelings of my readers. His mother 
had left a letter for him. He 1 
it e and read: N 


Dear Bederic,, 


1 perceive clearly that vou Ain not 
be able toarrive ſo ſoon as my ſanguine 
withes flattered me you wu Tam. 
MEE, os. 3 | JOY 
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Enie that God te 590 my 95 1 . 
and will take me from this world in a i : 
few days. Rejoice, my dear ſon, rejoice 


| | | 1 with me at my impending difglarians | 


Nothing embitters ] death but the 


1 idea that the situation | in which I leaye 


you, is not as good as I ſhould wich 
and you'deſerve, However, you he e | 
learnt ſomething; truſt in Cod, and 
he will direct all for the beſt. * | 
' dence in God, my dear fon, leads to 
happineſs here and hereafter, das 
Summer has been with me ſeveral 
days, and attended and nurſed me. 
The good child frets very much at 
che injury which her father has done 
to me. However, it is not her fault, © 
and I have not arraigned her for it. 
Neither, I hope, will you, my. dear + 


© ſon. She now is, indeed, reduced to 5 


poverty; however, ſhe ĩs of̃a laborious  _ 
turn, and fears God. I give you my 
maternal bleſſing, if vou ever ſhould” s 

be able to marry her. God bleſs you, 
and make 00 r here and here- 
Ft after. 
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TS Cen » 
abr E A my "eldeſt fon, 
Nieht, ever moll, ehen , 
you may tell him that I bleſſed him on 
my death-bed, and that I. quit this 
world without enteftaining the lenſt 
reſentmeht againſt him. 1 hope | 
vildbuiy! nie in the vault where te 
temaiis of my. dear huſband- are en- 
dombetl. Gadaknows, 1 are. _—_ 
tendec tb Nhe A fnall legacy to the 
poor ber the Lord, who gave it, W 
nuſtem it again; praiſed be his Holy - ©» 
game, 1 Mould; indeed, have wiſhe ! 
10 Meaf yu preach once before thy. 
Heath} RSwever, God has denied me. 

that ples tire e 1 
ne RoW hall lay down t be gen, We 
aſter having bid you once more allied; 
for, Lum ſo Welk as not to be able to | 
Write Anetlier lifle. „an Nat at (1226 
Mereiſu G8, *receive me into thy. | 
Pate rial Allet d "Wo Lord - 3 
Jeſus CARAT Aen. 
a CT IREEY Oxrenvrre. . Þ 
5 f £3910. H 3 The 


rent i the moſt excruciating agony, . 
while he peruſed theſe mouruful lines; | 
one tear chaſed: the other, and con- 
vulſive groans deprived him of the 
power. of utterance. He indulged his 
grief five mournful days in his lonelß 
| habitation, without knowing what he 
was doing. Five melancholy days 
elapſed without his having even enr 
quired after. his equally unſortunate 

Caroline. No one came near him 
but an old maid-ſervant, who. had 

knoun him when a child, and ſhared 
happineſs and misfortune many) 
with his family... Shei in 1 99 
at laſt, of her 6 own accord, 1 Caro- | 
line had entered into the ſervice of an 
old lady, as waiting - woman, and had 
been in the houſe the day before his 
arrival, to .ſee. his mother's ; corpſe 
once more. She added ſhe had wept 
bitterly, but ſeemed to be pretty well 
reconciled to her new fituation. „ 
Ortenberg 


25 Pt 275 15 


Onenberg ſeatcely had keard "this . 5 ; 
5 account, when his love for Caroline = 5 


returned again with redoubled force. 
ſervant inſtantl ,: 
to let her know that he intended o 


He diſpatched the 


pay her'a viſit. During che ſe;vant's 


abſence he felt ' for the firſt time 
that ſweet anxiety, that anxious throb- - Ke 
bing of heart, which every young man 


will have felt while he looked im- 


| patiently and trembling at the watch, -, = 
counting every minute till the wiſhed-« —— 

for moment arrived. Ortenberg ob- 8 
ſerved, for the firſt time, that his ſer= 5 
vant was uncommonly flow, that ſne 


crept like a ſnail, and was very unfit 


: * * — 3 


to be employed as a Poftillon d amour. 
She returned at laſt, and delivered a 
fealed note, which contained the fol : 


j 5.45 


lowing lines. 


| Deareſt Crack DT 7 . 
"Why ſhould I ſee you 49 80 7 The 
ö 8 of you would break my heart, - 


„ 


"if ie, „ 
. to reſolxe to give, you 


15 Your love. for 
| even. if this . 


8 0 can n Expr 8 8 ang | 


Wb 2 nom 


x 


* 


. 8 nouace a 


— ——— 


e 


Ei to you, and that I wo / and 4: 


27 6— 


a 4 "8.4 


. pes, f fincer erely defire, that my dear W 
Rt "WR alſo would give up every __ 
. * claim to my hand. Be my friend. 
My regard and love for you will ter- 
muinate only with my Hife. n. 
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f 5 3 oy 15 thete- 10 exceptlo | bk at — 
ä ekcllimed Ortenberg, (wildly; after 


| Having read the letter, * from rhe * 
adage, No misf6ttune” cothes Mid - 4 
God! God! give me rengch : to füb l- 
mit obo thy dec 8 ade & 1 


5 121 are Ae, 


belave genervuny 7 


* 


I fou girl; 30 


bonds which unite our ſouls. But 


bo. not . to. | vie a a letter 
7 me which is interlarded.. 


f cold civilities. E 7: | ſhall never * 


2 
22 


N ſpeaking, the language. of the heart to 


you. want to break the 


you ſhall not! by. all that is ficred, 


you ſhall *not+—T will tell the whole 
 wor'd; that you are mine —I will com- 


in of your infidelity, to to the; cold 
remains 'of my mother. a Is 1 it poſſible (1 
Caroline ze. could be able to renounce. 
me? My fainted mother called you a 
but you are perjured. She 
Will accuſe you before the tribunal of 
the eternal Judge, of having rendered 
her ſon miſerable. Tou force me to 
utter reproaches. Would you com- 
plete e what your father has done? How - 
| b him But 


* 


little have. I loſt t 


. 
Ll 


vou. you are not ſatisſied with ae 
me poor and naked, you alſo want 
to ſee me miſerable. Tou know me 


_—_ 


me. richer than a 
ear Caroline, recal what you ha 
written, Recollect our ſeparation; 

recollec every ſweet and bitter hour 
d then pro- 


* * 7 8 3 


4 


| She had a humane heart; but this and 


Dan inſeparab 
wrote "hs afote-mentioned. letter o 
Ortenberg. She had. not erpected 
to receive woe 


ſr in 92 — eee not 
condemn her, ye fair ones, for not 


Hos, 


having been giſted with enthuſiaſtic 


* 


; '« 1 3, 5 
aw in a fimilar n : 
ne ſent word t Ortenberg, that ue 
—— fee en celsek che 42 
) "A Non ths deft frm had abated, 
| and the lovers were agar able to caft 
the anchor 'of reaſon, they began to 
jook out for a ſafe port, to which they 


8 could ſteer with united exeftion. How- 


ever, men think and meditate fre- 
quently with unabating aſſiduity, and 
When they imagine they have found 
out ſonicthing entirely new, generally 
hit upon an object which would have 
pPreſented ieſelf to their view, at firſt 
| night, if they but had had eyes to fee it. 72 
Ortenberg and Caroline had been 
cloſetted and conſulting above two 
hours, when they agreed chat Orten- 
berg ſhould apply to the conſiſtory, 
to examine, and quality him for the 
poſſeſſion of a living, and that Carv- 
Une ſhould remain ir the ſervice of 
x; her ONE till this viſhed-for object 
: Was 


ME. (384 ) 
was 1 The lady rung he bell, 
and Caroline intimared e e 
that it was time for him to go, but 
made Kink Promiſe, before” he UW . 
to viſit her only once eyery weck, leſt | 
he ſhould expoſe. her to the calumny- of 
- buſy goſſps.. The condition was, in- 
deed, very painful; however, he was. 
| ſufficiettly indemnified for bis ſelk⸗ 
| denial, when the long: wiſne e en 
day came, and Ortenberg could rove 
is native fields, by the ſide of kis 
dear Caroline. No routs nor r ſplendid _ 
fealts can, afford. pleaſures, like thoſe 
which he felt o on t theſe occaſion ns. Oh 
Heavens, what a ſeene of b 8 9 7 
it afford, i if it were poſſible. to cſtabliſh | 
a chib conbiſting, entirely of lovers 
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Coed be the watch 5 treats wick SY 
Meek virtue which is bumbly born, 7 | 
| Who boaſts of noble anceſtry, . 


And rolls in vice. Nor pedigree; | 


Nor coronet, nor ducal creſt, a os 
Can l-0:0ur him. whoſe Jufiful breaſt... 12 

Is ſtained with crimes ; he 3 is a kuave, | — 
Though deck'd with gold. The viruous fave 
Is nobler than : a titled. knave.. | 


. Hur a year had now elpledz 
Ortenberg was examined before the 
whole conſiſtory, received much well⸗ 
merited applauſe, and at laſt was diſ- 
miſſed, with. the ſtrongeſt promiſes of 
being promoted. to the firſt living that 
ſhould become vacant. However, 
theſe reverend gentlemen know, after 
the next quarter of an hour, as little 
of their. promiſes made to an honeſt + 
fellow not to let him: ſtarve, as the 
crutch knows that the lame leans upon 
it. 
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it, Ortenberg knew -this ride . 5 
ee e He therefore, did 


not think it prudent to expend the 


ſmall ſum which he had obtained by | 


ſelling. ſome uſeleſs. furniture, and to 


rely implicitly upon the faith of his 
reverend patrons. He made ſeveral 


But wearing his, own hair, contrary 
to. the cuſtom. of all. divines of his 


attempts to obtain the Place. of a tutor. 


times his endeavours were entirely 


| fruidefs, and he ſaw himlelf neceſ- 


ſitated to keep an obſcure day-ſchool, 
in which he inſtructed the children of 


trades-people, , for A ſmall monthly 
ſtipend. 


though 
as much as was neceſſary to ſupport 
his life“ The confuſion in which the 


| death of his mother had involved him, 
the preparation for his examination, 
and the eſtabliſhment of his ſchool, _ 
had hitherto taken -VP; che 2 4 


* 


"Orrenheng. 3 by 725 deſpiled | "oF 
zourable occupation, ſcarcely 


— _—_— 


1 


i} 
j 
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I. Elhenhbiſt Ehen he ; 
 W cink bf his gietee And wrote a 
wp e file tb his filent "fiend th 
which h 
Fel neglect, and murmiited at 
kis 6wn melahehely fte. 
"Grief and unealinefs Kelly offer. 
clouded poor Elhenhorſt's days. He 
Had obtained the poſt which the Eng 
nad promifed him. © He acquired 
Honour and wealth, and had reaſbn 
to hope to riſe higher im © hort de. 
However, his ſuperiors, feeing thut 
he diſcharged his duty with unremitted 
Leal, hat butthened him with” fuch 
1 bad of "buſineſs, as Jeff kim little 
mel for retreaton. 1 4 yo! mah 
Whois Buried thi Whole week aof ohg 
4 heap! bf Yuſly dbciittients, and has 
even on a Sunday ohly a fe hours to 
pate, which"he' is doomed to kill ar 
the card-table,—if fuch a young mah 


n 1a 


7 


dere bf is re. 8 
k {;, "dy Eltenticrlt% yetrirs up- 


loidly com plained of his 


vet es eompliin; n; he chan 
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181 unfeeling as Alec ald deſtitute 
l noble ſentimk ts“ uote; aan 166» 

Ortenberg was deeply affected 47 1 
the melancholy epiftie* of his friend. 5 3 | 
He anſwered it i. eee .. 1 
puting his long Metice' to th 6 dacht ö I [ 
his mother, and his EI mina. 
tien. He mentioned, indeed, that 
he had oft! ah his property through - 1 
old Summer's bankruptcy, but Was 
too proud to complain, or to 1 5 
 6nly a ſingle word about the utter . A 
want of the neceffiries of fe; to which — © 
he frequently was reduced.” He #fliitet | 
his friend, on the contrary, chat he 2 
wanted for nothing; that he was n 
hopes of attaining a comfortable lying, |} 
and ſhould ſoon be happy in the arms |} 
of his Caroline. Thus their corref 
pondenee had been taken up” again, 
and was carried” vil begehrt till- EL. 
henhorſt's whtithely death inte rtupdell 
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. 14 he = VOY to get 


ON, 


mia withawretch who poiſoned : 
all the pleaſures of her life, and ren- 


dered ĩt:an almoſt uninterrupted train 
72 "of miſery. The lady in whoſe ſer- : 
vice ſhe. was, was a proud conceited 
fool, a puppet, without à ſqul, ho 
had no other merit but that which e 


+ TX 4 a 


derived from her Pedigree, and en- 
tertained a very ſuſpicious Dan — 
with a certain Colonel. whom twe-. 
. Already haye introduced to our ae 4 
ona former occaſion. As the prin · 
cipal aim of the robuſt Colonel and 
the wanton lady tended entire y to 
enjoy the world, and to give variet to 
their pleaſure: 3, he was always provided 
with promiſing men ſervants, and he 
took care never to be without a pretty 
waiting-maid, which enabled them to 
aſſiſt each other in caſe of neceſſity. 


She had not informed. Caroline f 


this honourable deſtination, becauſe 
the n this was entirely ſupex- 
. e en 


* 
5 ; 
5 8 


„ 0 167 255 


uous, and, beſides, angle it he 


granted, that a young woman in her 
humble ſituation, would be proud of 
having a Colonel, who, beſides, 1 

à nobleman, for an admirer. po 


Caroline was ſitting in her 9 


ment, on a hot ſummer 8 day, thinly 
attired, on account of the intolerable 85 


heat. The Colonel, who had not 


found her lady at home, entered her . 


chamber, and ſeated himſelf. oppoſite 


her, aſſailing the bluſhing girl with 
jokes, to which no chaſte ear can 
r ian: hs wee A lonk 


144 


bee confounded impijlenas iel, | 
lamed his tongue a few. moments. 
ae heroes of the toilet nne 
him are not. eafily frightened, 60; The _ 
i ſortreſs i is beautiful!“ exclaimed. hes 


with. a. ſelf-ſufficient: \nile: & 4 moſt 
ſtorm We 


Having. ad this, he cre his 


* to remove Caroline s geck- 


I * 


hand- | 


7 


tigt! + 


En) 


be dn Elrdſine Fareed MI 
Abger aſt Eolttlipe 'g glowed 1 T'Y 
inte nf. Abe | | 
1 Colonel! 1 welt dit th 5 
lach of 85 rödenetz! een 615 
"Cope. Complin, my Agel? 
Whke cMite* TR for Emplata- : 


ing 2 17 * 1 * * 115 I 2 # 1411 


- 468 Caroline (virl/igniry); f 1 deſire 8 


n e 7 1H 55 26 


1 Cel. 1 2 tideed, 7 mould deſerve 60 


vi ent in chains to Spandali, if 1] 


Tould let tip fuck a charming oppore 
Hukiry'* 143 SHY CTA 


1 chm (in a Kling accent), 
Myon; you are miltaken; 1 am % 
TECC 
Cauenel A ben brunette u 


. dhe ſame wo years fince, and after 
wird&Edul@ ror Help Jaüghibg herfelf 


Hor "Gaopliciry' However, I'wif1 
give you credit for your chodalty, 


| * f;, eile Neun Web 4 
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= 2 80 | 
I ee (puſh 
me, fir 995 He gone inſta- 
call! for hel. 

. Colonel, (mocki ing 
fir 1. Let me ale: Indeed, 1 i 
EF 


. 


uy, or 1.1 


_ Caraline., Mergiful God! Could I, 


ever have imagined that J ſhould be = 
humbled. fo, Jow.*; Cruel father l— - 
This was. the firſt complaint ſhe ever 


had uttered againſt her father. . 


29 


lady 'S carriage, Who vas coming 
home. He curſed ., the Baroneſs, 


: and left Caroline weeping at her A. : 


happy, fiyation. ite, dein 

My lady, unfortunately, had. A 
5 her, head, Ae in  Alightivg, - 

d rung the, bell for her, womans, | 
7 Colonel had already .ſneaked, * 
away); Caroline appeared, her eyes 
red with crying. Ihe Baroneſs per», 


ceived 


in AG St. ; 


os; 12 5 


I : . 
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The diſcourſe and the eee of 
the deuve Colonel were fortunately 
terminated here by the rolling of my 
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Sue ict ic in de Ask vader | 
Which ſhe was Tatiffing, examining the | | 
damage which her coeffure had te- oh 
| ceived; for, the was hot uſed to con- 
ty rg deſcend honouring her woman with 3 
look, © Why have you been cry- _ 
ing?” aſked ſhe negligently. « The 5h 
Colonel, replied Caroline, 'while 2 
torrent of tears guſhed from her eyes, 
ce has treated me like the moſt ker 
doned woman.“ | 
e How?” faid che Baroneſs, wich | 
faſhionable indifference. _ "7 
Caroline repeated her complaint.” 


— 


| Baroneſs. An't you a ſtupid block. 


head ? Is it worth while to make ſuch 
a fuſs about a mere trifle? ; 

Caroline (ſurpriſed). ke lady, I 
am aſtoniſhed! _ 
* Baroneſs, I command you to re- 
ceive the Colonel with every mark of 
civility, if he ſhould condeſcend again . 
to ur "0. with 5 fee in Four 
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ein 1 5 
"Cardline Ntetnkatey, My ay ee 
Barons. It is, indeed, à great 
niaſbetane- for a itt like you to | 
be liked by a Colonel, who, belides, 
is a handſome man, has conquered 
more hearts than enemies, and ovght'. 
by no means to obe denied favour by 4.1 
you.” 13 
80 . fie delt to a harphi- 
chord, and played a country-dance, | 
without taking any further notice Gf 
Caroline, who went in an agony of 
deſpair to her apartment, and moiſt- 
ened her knitting with her tears. 

Ortenberg, unfortunately, came 
that very moment, contrary to his 
uſual cuſtom, to pay her a viſit, in- 
forming her, with a cheerful counte- 
_ nance, that he was in hopes to obtain 
. a comfortable living in a ſhort time. 
The words died on his lips when he 


perceived her woeful ſituation, We 
| ſhall not inquire whether Caroline 
did a or wrong in * him of 

| | the 4 


' 
* 
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. 
7 
7 
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F — 5 "Suffice. ir wo. 


tay, that ſhe repreſented: her fortora 


ſituation faithfully,,to. him; chat mne 
had no other friend beſides, him; that 
he entreared heriathe moſt affectionate 
manner to conceal; nothing from him: 
and that ſhe thought her connexion 
with him required the moſt unreſerved 

confidence. She ought, indeed, to 
in foreſeen: the fatal conſequences | 
of her frankneſs. | However, who can 


eſcape his deſtiny ? 4 4 % cen 
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CHAPTER XIII. 


| All hail the gen 'rons man who boldly dares 
'T avenge the wrongs of virtuous minds, 
Who in his fellow-creature ſuff rings ſhares, 
And burns with indignation when he finds 
A guiltleſs heart by bitter anguiſh torn. 
All hail the man who draws with noble ſcorn | 
'Th' avenging ſword againſt the titled knave 
Who inſults virtue; he is valiant, brave, | 
Though ſtrength ſhould fail his 12 and he C8 
ſmould fal! „ 
Ny more ſucceſsful vice; the eee 4 „ 
Ilis weak attempt a noble, glorious deed, | 
| And weep” a mournful tear at his defeat. 


Greene heart was cork 
with the moſt excruciating agony dun- 
ing Caroline 's relation. It was impoſſi- ES 
ble a proud and noble mind like his 
could have brooked ſuch a daring and | 
ſhameful inſult. He was ſeized, for the 
firſt time in his life, with frantic fury. 
His eyes rolled wildly in their ſockets, 
his veins ſwelled, and his nerves were 

Vor. 1 . I coxnvulſed. 


8 ; 94 9 
He ruſhed out X the 


2 43 apartment, without liſtening to Caro- 
| : E line s anxious ſcreams, ſtaggered, ine. ' 
„ briated with fury, through the ſtreet, 
and was almoſt ſenſeleſs when he en- 


= tered his apartment. He wrapped 


himſelf in a long cloak, concealing a 
ruſty ſword under it, and flew to the 


Colonel's houſe. The latter was nor 
at home, and Ortenberg meaſured the 
anti- chamber with haſty ſtrides, firmly 


reſolved not to quit the houſe, until 


he ſhould have avenged Caroline's 


3 injury. He waited a long time for 
the Colonel, and conſequently had 
time to recover from his blood-thirſty 


frenzy. A thouſand doubts began to 
croſs each other in his mind. He be- 
gan to reflect on the fatal conſequences 
which this action would unavoidably 


produce; he ſhuddered at the idea of. 


murdering a fellow-creature, or de- 


priving Caroline, by his own death; of | 
her only protector, and his reſolution _ 


. iT; 95 J- . 1 4 
began to waver, his bl ood grew bn, 
and he was already on the point of 
quitting the houſe, when the Colonel” 
entered the. anti- chamber. The fight 
ol that unfeeling wretch overturned at 
once all his good reſolutions. His 
blood began again to ferment vio- 3 
lently, and he followed his rival to his 
cloſet. | The Colonel ſtarted on ſeeing 
a man in his cloſet, who was an utter 
ſtranger to him, and whoſe eyes N 
| with an unuſual ferocity. 5 
| Colonel. Sir, what is your ae 4 
Ortenberg (with as much calmneſs | 
as he was capable of). I beg you will 
be ſo good to order your valet to 
leave us; I have to ſpeak in private 
| to you. (The valet quitted the cloſet). 
Colonel. Well! what OY _ | 
nen PDD „ 1.5) 8 
Ortanberg (Sinding his mech). We | 
| ſhall have a curious converſation, 


; I 2 : | Colonel _ 


-(. 196.) 
"bins (ſurveying him with ſuſ⸗ £ 
picious and ſerutipizing Jeg. zan 


what do you mean? DEE EY 


Ortenberg (with a contemptuous 


ſſtmile, and ſtifled rage). I ſuppoſe 
you have never read the Bible, . 
valiant Colonel! OAT +: % 


Colonel. F aith 1 the beginning is 
droll enough Me at] _ 1 
aſk, why? 1 

er For the ſake of a very © 
ſhort tale. There was once a rich man 
who. poſſeſſed—right or wrong, this 
makes no adds—a numerous flock of 
ſheep. - A poor man had only a ſingle 


lamb, which he tenderly loved, fed 


with his own hands, and would have 
parted with for no price. The rich 


knave attempted to rob him of it. 


Colonel, what would you have done, 
if you had been in the room of the 
poor man? 5 5 

Colonel. Sir, do * want to to het with = 
mer: 


Ortenberg 


e 
ede (with. deep, come), | 
Jeſt with you?” : + 4 

_ Colonel (paſſionately). Sir whe are- 
you? what do you want? 

Ortenberg. It matters not whe I am. 
— What I want?—(looking firmly at 
| him). Do you Know Caroline Sum- 34 
mer? 2 
The G was terrified. | 
"Ora Ob! old deceiver, your. 

onnſakinee ſeems to alarm you a little. 
|  » Colonel (putting his hand to he ue 
- A i 
Ortenberg (drawing his 3 von 
are welcome, fir} I came . that 
voy purpoſe, —- of 
** "Goloneb (in confathay; ED one 
moment only. Are you perhaps re- 
lated to the young womant 
Ortenberg. Ves, related by the ol 
facred ties. She is my bride. We 
are. huſband and wife in the eyes & 


« 198 D 


. aloe! ({miling):. et | 
you. But why are you in ſuch a pa- 
ſion? Do you think I will diſpute 
your bride with you ?. God forbid! 
your bride is your- bride, but never- 
theleſs a. charming girl. Or ſhould 1 
not do juſtice to her beauty decauſe 
* ſhe is your bride. ? This would be 
ſingular, indeed. I ſhall not hinder 
you from inhaling the ſmell of a fra- 
Sgadt flower which. blows: in M garn 
deb, although it is mA property. | x 
Why ſhould we attempt to brenn | 
| each. other's neck for ſuch a'rrifle,” 
Take this purſe, it dont km hun- 
dred Louis-d'ors— ui N 
Ortenberg © could- contaĩ . imſelk 5 
na longer. Villain] de fend yourſelf T? 
exclaimed he, flying ſuripuſſy cat the 
Oglonel. The latter ſgarcely had 
time to draw his frerd and 20 hold it 
*againſt the fyrioug;,4dungimas;' But 
more was not wanting for his Lda- 
fence, * being blinded by. 
rage 


— 


+ TY 13 15 ; 

rage and unſkilled in Eads 2 by: 

into the Colonel's ſword and received _ 
a deep wound i in the abdomen, which 85 


however was not mortal. . You | 


fee what it is to be too haſty 155 faid 0 


the Colonel, ſneering, and rung for Y 


his valet. A ſurgeon was ſent for : . 5 
Ortenberg's wound was dreſſed, and 


the Colonel ſent him home in his 
carriage. DS. 
This incident is the moſt. —_— 
proof that my tale is no fiction; 
for if it were, Ortenberg would have 
pierced the. Colonel like a ſecond 
Grandiſon, and kicked all his ſervants 
valiantly down ſtairs. But as all the 
events which we relate of the Orten 
berg family happen i in a very natural 
manner, and as it is conſiſtent with 
the regular courle of nature "that. a 
cool ſoldier ſhould run a furious di | 
vine through, the Colonel conquered, . 
and the unfortunate young, man was 
carried wounded to-bed. 
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The makeohs congueror ood T1 | 
fore the looking-glaſs, repairing his „ 45 


locks, and having wiped the heroic 


» ſweat from his martial brow, rode to 


the Baroneſs. | . 
I have had the moſt chaniont in- 


 cident !” exclaimed he on entering 
her apartment: ; e Diable n emporte, 


your ladyſhip is waited on 10's en- 
chanted Princeſſes.” . 
Baroneſs. Whoſe cham pion you 


'F 


wiſh to become? 1 


| Colonel: Par Din! 5 no; that bia 
knight of che Bible er lances like 
pins, and compares ladies to a flock 
of ſheep. Permit me, my lady, to 
congratulate your woman upon the 
poſſeſſion of ſuch | Aa valiant cham 
Pion. 

With theſe ER, he ſkipped out 
of the apartment, ſtroking his calves, | 
whiſtling ; an air, taking a looking 
glaſs out of his pocket to admire 


his pretty face, and went into Caro- 
ne 8 
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lines chanber: The vnforecitithe girl | 


 - was juſt upon her knees in a corner 
of her chamber, imploring Provi- 
dence to preſerve her EROS and. 
do protect her lover. 
It was dangerous 1 the cdWüer 
to ſee a perſon at prayers, becauſt he 


always apprehended en ſuch occaſions 


to be choaked. He raiſed a Toaring 
horſe-laugh: * "Caroline turned round, 
caſting a contemptuous look at the 
vile wretch, and was going to quit the 
apartment. The Colonel ſtopt her.“ 


„Stop a little, my angel ! 1 ſhall - | 2 | 


ſoon have done (laughing violently). 
Let me only recover a little (augbing 
ſtill louder); pon my honour, this is 
doo bad!“ continued he with tears in 
85 His eye and labbering ps: “4 gitl - 


| <ighteeen years old Lone mould ex- 


pect to find her before the looking 
glaſs—or reading les kgaremens A. 
cur. —or writing a Billet -dous: and, 


Tea bone 1 bo! 


: 


'  choaked wich E ad ou? p I; 10 F Fu fr 


: 7 | _1, Caroline 
| Vile Sinner, lraxe mie inſtaatiyi who» | 
ever liſtens to you GBS ais 
whoever con ads to caſt, a look 
at you, ſins ; and i it 
pPhemy to treat you otherviſe than | 
with the moſt profound contempt. 
avours to diſengage men 
| ane „ lg 
del. and. furies * But a 


come, my. wee will make you 
commit a ſin; you ſhall, atleaſt, oe: 
me ſee your charming anger. 

He kept hold of her hands and in- 
formed her of Ortenberg's accident. ; 

When he had told her he had run 
is through, Caroline ejaculated a 
| loud ſcream, and was ready to faint.. 
However, her, apprehenſion for her. 
Jover's life ſoon animated. her again 
with new ſtrength. She hit the Colo- 


N 
- 


7 


ſhe: hn curſe you, wile willi? _ 
n raſticdimts rhe. Treertaincireſed | 9 


priety aid in ber mand e 1 
berg's wound was; conſtantiy bene "MN »g 
her eyes; ſhe: feemed: to fly, an be- 
fore five minutes had elapſed, food —_ 1 


——— — 


2 | 
_— 
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The: poor young man was: ſufficiently | ; 
_ tormented by agoniſing i I 
compaſſionate. and alhoft Frantic love | 1 
ment. Caroline was not admitted 
again before the ſeventh day, When 

he began to mend. They moaned, 
wept and ente eee, 1 
there was no r c | 
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line tae 5 ted 
[the Baroneſs immediachy und, winks | 


bm city of her i innocent ed en- e 


ttered into the ſervice of an epAs 
wan, who was thought to be a lady 
of rank, and concealed the moſt con- 


temptible ſoul under the maſk of arti- 


fſicial piety. Envy and avarice were 
che principal ingredients of her cha? 
racter, and varniſhed with canting de- 
votion— She was formerly a coquette, 1 
and now a procureſs, when a young 
rake had ſufficient money to bribe 
her. She went frequently to church, 
ſung the moſt ſonorous diſcant in the 
whole pariſh, and her eyes were red 
with crying in the drieſt ſermon. She 
boaſted much af her exemplary piety, 
and pretended to converſe with; ſus 
perior ſpirits. She even ſank never 


into the arms of a lover, cat the time 


when ſhe acted the part of a wanton 
coquette with applauſe, without aſ+ 
ſuring him with tears in her eyes, that 


a * | Þ 4d &f 


4 55 7 5 
ee fiſt man upon whom the 
beſtowed her favours conquered * 


the omnipotence of love. She was a 
moſt garrulous talker, and knew the Lo: 


art of diſtending and enlarging. ſo 
much upon the moſt trifling incident, 


as if it were a piece of elaſtic yarn | | _ 


and her auditors marble ſtatues of pa- 
tience. She had read the Bible above 
ſeventy times, and the revelation of 
St. John 133 times. She kept a faith- 
ful journal of every thing that hap- 
pened in the town and in her houſe, 
N always pious remarks to it. 
As ſhe was proud to ſhew that journal 
to every one that wiſhed to ſee it, I 
think giving a few ſamples of it to the 
reader will not be e an act of 
indiſcretion: „ 

May 16. At four o war” in 8 
moon my next door neighbour's | 
chimney was on fire, which, however, 

_ Unfortunately, was ſoon extinguiſhed, 
Oh my Merciful Saviour, extinguiſh 
the 


r 


2 
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1 


f his "fins, left” M 5 15 


mould be hurled down into the eter- 


vel fire from vhente ee is no re- 
| prion. Re Pang WR Ge e 
May 20. Seeed lt ſe. Oh, thou 
ker Father in Heaven, dene the 
thiſtles out of the finful hearts of my 
| fellow- chriſtians: and ſew the eaſe of - 
thy grace into them” 47 HD SO : 5 
June 1. | Finithed the peruſal” of le 
Old Teſtament the Teventy-fourth 
time. Oh, thou Heavenly Father, be = 
mereiful unto thy unworthy ſeryant _ 
Anna Maria of- Rantippenda le, "hab 
he may be able to glority thy name, 
and to 'edify her ſinful neighbours by : 
Trading | it as many times: again. 

July 13. Had my whole houſe 
white walhed. Oh, thou Holy Father 


* · x 


8 


in Heaven, wal away the manyfold 
fins of my proud neighbour leſt Sa- 


tan ſhould put her one time into his 
large waſh-tub. e eee 
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"Ba J 5 "Voie Eat Indian Ina. 

| Kerchlefs,"? Oh, thou bloody Saviour, 
ave the poor Indians from the clutches 
of Satan; J bor they Know nothing” of 
thy incarnite Godhead, > 
Aug. 2. Heard a very dahin dir. 


. 


courſe on Chriſtian ſelf. denial, preachled 7 5 


by the Revered Dr. Hornbelly, during 
Which I have ſhed many thoufands of 
tears. Mis. 'Wolmiar, that witkta 
_ orhat) lat ar ty High Hand without | 
ſhedding one poor tear of <ontrition, 
Bod judge that proud woman! mne put 
Hard dollat into the plate tor the poor = 


Cphane Gut dr mere Vid, 0909. 1 


ug. ry Took Mis Sum ter is 
my Howe, "Oh thou Supporter "of 
Pidows and orphans, move the dem- 
Paſnon of men that they t may com! : 
miſerate the ſituation of that pretty 


rh and ny charity ear ffuits fun- 


dred anÞrhouſahd fold. mot 05 LY 
bagept. 1. Had che“ misfortun U eto 5 
rv ood" in beating. a fick deter 


> 


2 


15 5 Sb rh I chaſtiſed Ir wied Chris , - | 

; * eee ee e 

de ſhould not beg alms for her blind 
| ther and herſelf, mt a ee woman | 


N 


Fee me to er, a hag of 2 20 Jakks, vi 
for which my merciful father in heaven 
vil damn him here and hereafter. 
Sept. 9. Old Meyer, the mer - 
| chant, broke a leg. A viſible judge 
ment of God ; becauſe. he is ſo rich, & 
nds devoted ſlave to his mammon. 
Get. 6. The lightening ſtruek . 
into the church of St. Andrew, and 
damaged the pew of Lady D. Oh, 
thou wonderful Jeſus ] the wicked 3 
woman had left it an hour before. oh 
Dec. 1. Killed a plg. Oh, tho 
lovely Jeſus ! convert the impious 
Jews, that they may eat pork. ; Amen. 
This will be ſufficient, for my rea- 
ders to form an idea of a charVter, _. 
which was a mixture of malice and ' 
abſurdity ; the former was cancealed —_ 


| 


* 


» . walls like 3 an alain, 358 b is Dr - 
diſguiſed by the maſk of a faun. The . 
gentle Caroline imagined only tha 


| ſhe was a Uingular woman; to whoſe. 


oddities the maſt accommodate her“ 
ſelf; and although the did not reliſh 


her mode of life, which was occupied 
with nothing elſe but praying, ſinging, 


ſcolding, railing againſt the wicked 


world, curfing the impudence of beg-" 
gars, complaining of the dearneſs of 


proviſions; raſping tobacco, and comb- : 
ing dogs; yet ſhe thought herſelf 


ſulfeientiy happy to be ſafe from all 
perſecutions, a and to wait for the de- 
velopement of her fate in retirement 


from the buſtle of the world, oe 
Ortenberg now had Gai re- 
covered from his wound. The C olonel , | 


had not failed to proclaim his proweſs * 


in all companies, and to repreſent the 
_ unfortunate young man in the moſt” 


ridiculous light. The children pointed 
with their fingers at Ortenberg when 


* 
n . 4 


A 1 
N 
LES 


I ſhall not e gare for. all the 
al am houſed i in my peace-, JF 


FS So =; &* # 


M 3 as pac = with my dear Caroline; W 


ES eriſh my wife, 
5 alk quiet and. unenvied, 

[ "Ws  enjo) ing the bleſſings of God with A. 
poor. deluded A 
. reſolved to 1 70 > by next 8 


- T” 


0, . to all che reverend Sentlemen who 
haad to diſpoſe of his fate, and to re Sy ET 


* 


— d 
, 


mind them of their promiſes. How. 


. r e. farther, my - 
| J 


